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PEEFACE 


Falls  on  the  sand,  and  dies  the  foam 
In  act  of  falling  y  where  the  wave 

Has  cast  it,  while  the  waters  roam 
Another  shore  to  lave. 

Foam-like  yon  blossom  falls  and  dies, 
Frail  nursling  of  the  budding  year, 

While  others  under  fostering  skies 
Bloom  brightly  far  and  near. 

Like  foam  or  blossom,  many  a  thought 
Bursts  into  being  but  to  die  ; 

Not  vainly,  if  thereby  is  lorought 
Joy  to  one  passer-by. 
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FRA  ANGELICO  DA  FIESOLE 

Say,  ye  hoary  saints  and  martyrs,  gazing  down  from 

frescoed  walls. 
Where  around  your  brows  the  sunset  glory  lingeringly 

falls ; 
Say  to  us  who  surge  around  you  like  a  stream  which 

frets  and  flows, 

Whence  this  strange  repose  ? 

Even  unto  us  are  given  purple  gleams  at  times  from 
heaven, 

Flushing  all  the  pallid  olives  with  a  sweet  and  solemn 

hue  ; 
But  it  fades,  and  we   are   sighing  for  the  rapture 

fading,  dying — 

Was  it  ever  so  with  you  ? 
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Flashed  no   look  of  longing   ever   from  your  half- 
reverted  eyes 

Earthward,  e'en  amid   your  visions  of   the    bliss  of 
Paradise  ? 

Swept  no  gust  of  passion  ever  rudely  o'er  the  level 
line 

Of  your  calm  divine  ? 
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Seemed  it  not  at  times  a  madness  thus  to  barter 
present  gladness, 

All  the  pride  and  pomp  of  living  for  a  thing  unseen, 

unknown  ? 
As  ye  knelt  before  the  altar  did  your  prayers  not 

ever  falter 

Ere  they  reached  God's  throne  ? 

Haply,  ye  amid  the  troublous  waking  from  delusive 

dreams 
Slaked   the   fire   within   by   draughts   of    Helicon's 

pellucid  streams, 
Or  by  converse  with  the  planets  nightly  marching  on 

their  way, 

Grew  serene  as  they  ? 


FEA  ANGELICO  DA  FIESOLE  3 

Or  in   philosophic  wonder,  haply  ye  have   loved  to 
ponder, 

How  the  world  of  things  without  us  is  a  phantom 
flitting  by, 

While  ideal  forms  of  being  far  above  our  range  of 
seeing 

Sit  enthroned  on  high  1 

Lo  !  your  glance  of  grave  compassion  thrills  me  with 
a  silent  awe. 

And  your  wasted  fingers  softly  beckon  me  more  near 
to  draw. 

And  ye  answer,  '  We  will  tell  thee  of  the  secret  and 
the  way. 

If  thou  wilt  obey. 

'  For  that  one  short  word  enshrineth  all  that  mortal 

wit  divineth, 
How  to  win  strength  out  of  weakness,  out  of  sorrow 

fearless  joy. 

Take  the  yoke  and  daily  wear  it ;  'tis  to  those  who 
bravely  bear  it 

Rest  without  alloy. 

B  2 


FRA.  ANGELICO  DA  FIESOLE 


'  To  obey,  e'en  though  obeying   rives  well-nigh  the 
heart  in  twain, 

To  obey,  though  eye  nor  lip  may  bear  its  witness  to 

the  pain, 
Though   the  reason   be  withholden   for   obeying,  to 

obey 

Straight  without  delay. 


'  This,  and  this  alone  is  able,  stills  the  longing ;  for 
unstable 

Is  the  spirit  as  the  needle  trembles  till  it  find  the 

pole  : 
Once  thy  will  with  God's  is  blended,  then  at  last  the 

strife  is  ended 

Kaging  in  thy  soul. 
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'  When  the  rebel  passions  hearken  to  the  voice  within 

the  soul. 
Chanting  ever  loud  or  low  the  strain  to  which  the 

planets  roll, 

When  the  spirit  which  they  bow  to  bows  itself  to 
One  above, 

Then  is  peace  and  love. 
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^So  the  ocean   stills  its   raging,   when   it  feels  the 

touch  assuaging 
Of  the  angel  gliding  o'er  its  billows  with  unruffled 

wing ; 
So  the  wind,  out-worn  with  roaming,  sinks  to  slumber 

in  the  gloaming 

Of  an  eve  in  spring. 

*  We  have  seen  the  Holy  Infant  bending  from  His 
mother's  arms, 

With  a  smile  for  those  who  triumph  o'er  the  world 
and  all  its  charms. 

With  a  glance  which  says  to  mortals,  vainly  troubled 
and  distrest — 

"  I  will  give  you  rest." 

'  Can  an    infant  thus  be  giving  that  for  which  the 

\visest  living, 
With  a  hope  well-nigh  despairing,  wait  and  watch 

and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Nay,  He  answers,  "  Oh  !  believe  it,  this  my  promise, 

and  receive  it. 

It  shall  be  your  gain." 
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'  Mary  and  her  Child  are  with  us,  and  the  dark  dank 
cell  grows  bright, 

As  a  dim  sepulchral  cavern  flooded  with  the  noonday 

light  ; 

And   across   the   flinty   desert   comes   a   sweet  and 
strange  perfume, 

As  when  roses  bloom. 


'  For  the  desert  is  not  lonely,  is  not  bleak  and  bare 
if  only 

Chanting  angels  round  the  cradle  of  the  Child  Christ 
fold  their  wings  ; 

Glows  the  cell  with  pearl  and  amber  when  it  is  the 
presence  chamber 

Of  the  King  of  kings. 
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*  Yet  'tis  not  for  this  we  serve  Him,  for  the  gifts  His 
hand  bestows, 

But  that  from  His  eye  is  beaming  deeper  love  than 
mortal  knows, 

But  that  o'er  His  brow  the  shadow,  e'en  in  infancy  is 
cast. 

Of  the  Cross  at  last. 
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*  Therefore   we   to   Him  would  tender  all  the  love 
which  we  can  render, 

And  the  badge  of  our  allegiance  to  Him  in  this  holy 

palm  ; 
With  His  banner  floating  o'er  us,  sin  and  sorrow 

flee  before  us. 

And  the  heart  is  calm.' 
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THE  ANGELS'  BRIDGE 


Two  Angels  stood  on  two  far-sundered  shores, 
From  adamantine  watch-towers  gazing  down, 
Where  through  the  cleft  abyss  the  torrent  roars. 

A  rainbow  arched  its  glories  overhead, 
Spanning  the  spaces  of  the  sky  above, 
Spanning  below  the  chasm  dark  and  dread. 

Morn  reigned  triumphant  in  her  cloudless  east  ; 
The  glimmering  moon  passed  silently  away, 
From  cares  of  nightly  regency  released. 

The  woods,  that  robed  the  rocks  on  either  side 
From  crest  to  wave-washed  base,  were  all  ablaze. 
Fired   by    the   torch   which   summer   dropped — and 
died. 
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They  twain,  with  wings  half  furled,  with  heads  un- 
bowed, 
Stretched  each  a  hand  across  the  darkling  void 
Fast  locked  in  grasp  of  love,  and  cried  aloud  : 

'  Fade,  fade,  O  moon  !   unmurmuring  away, 
Like  a  remembrance  that  is  laid  to  rest, 
Yet  dies  not,  at  the  coming  of  the  day. 

'  Flash    back,    O    earth  !     thy   brightest    smiles    to 

heaven. 
Whose  beam  alone  first  kindled  them  in  thee. 
In  love  repaying  what  in  love  was  given. 

'  Rush,  waters,  down,  impatient  to  be  free. 

Past  rocks  that  thrust  their  bulk  athwart  your  speed, 

Down  to  the  great  illimitable  sea. 

'  So  fades  what  is  before  what  is  to  be  ; 

So,  while  they  last,  the  joys  of  earth  are  bright ; 

So  sweeps  man's  spirit  to  eternity. 
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'But  we  the  while,  with  foot  that  falters  not, 
Thus  pedestalled  upon  the  dizzy  brink, 
Stand  watchful  at  the  post  which  is  our  lot : 

'  To  build  a  way  across  the  depth  below, 

As  springs  from  verge  to  verge  yon  radiant  arch, 

That  men  may  pass  securely  to  and  fro. 

'  For  love  can  bridge  the  gulf  of  hate  and  fear, 
That  severs  race  from  race  and  man  from  man, 
Channelled  and  scooped  by  dint  of  many  a  year. 

'  Love  spans  the  gulf  between  the  few  who  have 
And  those  who  hunger  having  not,  nor  know 
How  little  profits  that  for  which  they  crave. 


'  Here  tinselled  pride,  there  rebel  murmurings 

Have  riven  asunder  ancient  brotherhood  ; 

But  love  draws  near  the  people  and  their  kings. 
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'  Love  binds  the  present  and  the  past  in  one, 
This  calm  and  grave  as  hoary  age,  and  that 
Ardent  as  youth  to  dare  what  none  has  done. 

'  Love  is  the  bridge,  whereby  whoe'er  has  strayed 
From  that  one  fold,  whose  Shepherd  is  the  Lord, 
May  homeward  turn  to  rest  beneath  its  shade. 

'  Nay,  love  can  heal  the  strife  that  rages  high 

Between  man's  nobler  and  his  lower  self, 

As  God  in  Christ  has  linked  the  earth  and  sky. 

*  0  !  pioneers  of  Him  who  comes  again, 
See  that  ye  bridge  the  chasm  bravely  o'er, 
That  yawns  amid  the  hearts  and  homes  of  men.' 

The  vision  fades  ;  the  clear  seraphic  strains 
Die  like  the  breathings  of  a  wind-swept  lyre  : 
Only  a  bridge  across  a  stream  remains. 
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BRIDE   OF  THE  SUN 

The  sweet  springtime  is  a  maiden  fair— 
The  tender  bloom  of  a  glad  surprise 
Flushes  her  cheek  and  her  azure  eyes  ; 
But  soon  the  fringe  of  her  eyelids  meek 
Droopingly  shades  her  pensi/e  cheek  ; 
Her  fairy  footfall  scarcely  shakes 
The  violet-bud  that  beneath  it  wakes  ; 
And  a  vagrant  waft  of  scented  air 
Dimples  the  flow  of  her  golden  hair. 

The  sweet  springtime  is  coy  as  sweet — 

Anon  she  turns  her  lips  away 

To  'scape  the  sun's  tempestuous  ray  ; 
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And  anon  she  answers  maidenly, 
With  lifted  veil  and  glances  shy, 
With  gleams  that  vanish  as  they  come, 
Chased  by  a  momentary  gloom  ; 
Half -fearing,  longing  half  to  greet 
His  presence  with  avowal  meet. 

Wayward  is  she  as  fits  her  years — 

She  loves,  but  will  not  own  her  love ; 

And,  as  her  veering  fancies  move, 

Gives  gaily  back  or  smile  or  frown 

To  him  who  gazes  fondly  down  ; 

She  veils  herself  in  a  cloud,  that  he 

May  love  the  more  whom  he  may  not  see  ; 

But  he  darts  a  ray  through  the  cloud,  nor  fears 

Lest  love  like  his  be  quenched  in  tears. 

For  every  hour  she  has  a  mood — 
Her  laugh  is  ringing,  blithe  and  clear. 
Where  silvery  waters  sparkle  near, 
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Through  the  hazel  copse,  where  the  dancing  breeze 

Twirls  the  tassels  that  plume  the  trees  ; 

But  soon  she  weeps  in  her  roofless  bower 

With  plaintive  wail  and  tearful  shower  ; 

Till,  calling  softly  through  the  wood. 

The  thrushes  soothe  her  solitude. 

The  sweet  springtime  is  a  winsome  bride — 
Around  her  taper  throat  are  hung 
The  pearly  dewdrops  deftly  strung  ; 
Like  a  purfled  scarf  on  her  shoulders  glow 
The  sevenfold  tints  of  her  sun-wrought  bow  : 
She  has  robed  her  in  the  unsullied  green 
That  best  bej&ts  a  woodland  queen  ; 
But  amid  her  smiles  at  times  has  sighed 
For  her  aged  sire's  deserted  side. 


She  sighs  at  times  for  the  days  gone  by- 
For  the  bygone  joys  of  the  icy  hall 
Where  winter  holds  his  festival  : 
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And  her  youthful  fancies  to  and  fro 
Shift  at  will,  as  breezes  blow  : 
But  her  heart  the  while  is  fixed  and  true 
As  under  a  cloud  the  changeless  blue  ; 
And  love  like  hers  'neath  summer's  sky- 
Shall  ripen,  never  again  to  die. 
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APHRODITE 

One  more  in  the  eddy — one  more,  young  and  brave, 
Drawn  down  to  the  depths — yet  the  wave 

Unsated,  as  who  drains  the  goblet,  and  then 
Cries  '  Let  it  be  plenished  again  ! ' 

A  gasp  of  despair  from  the  sea  to  the  shore ; 
And  now  all  is  still  as  before. 


But  she  the  fair  goddess,  upborne  in  her  shell 
From  depths  where  the  sea-monsters  dwell, 

Light  floating  as  foam  o'er  the  turmoil  and  whirl 
Where  the  waters  remorselessly  swirl. 

Laughs  softly  and  pauses  awhile  to  espy 
Her  votaries  struggle  and  die. 


APHRODITE  17 

Laughs  softly  and  mirrors  herself  in  the  wave 

Now  silent  and  still  as  a  grave, 

Where  gleam   the  white  shoulders   bejewelled  with 
spray, 

And  the  tresses  in  sweet  disarray, 

Where  gleams  from  her  eyes  an  unquenchable  fire. 

0  queen  !  what  has  kindled  thine  ire  ? 

She  speaks.     Is  there  aught  of  reproof  in  her  tone 
For  the  deed  which  the  whirlpool  has  done  ? 

Of  grief  for  the  doom  of  the  young  and  the  brave 
111  matched  with  the  treacherous  wave  1 

Nay,  it  is  but  to  mock  with  her  laughter  the  cry 
And  the  anguish  of  souls  as  they  die. 

*  Ah,  Fool !  to  be  lured  by  a  glance  and  a  smile 

Which  none  but  a  fool  could  beguile. 
By  a  languishing  look  and  a  beckoning  hand. 

Far  away  from  thy  home  and  thy  land. 
Till  the  smile  and  the  whisper  have  lured  thee  away, 

Where  the  deep  is  awaiting  his  prey. 

c 
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'  Blue  lakes  where  the  mountains  eternally  keep 
Their  watch  o'er  the  waves  as  they  sleep, 

Broad  rivers  which  bask  in  the  valleys,  and  rills 
Which  sparkle  and  dance  through  the  hills  ; 

All  these,  in  thy  blindness  of  homage  for  me, 
Thou  hast  left  for  the  treacherous  sea.' 


O  Paphian,  falser  than  fair  !     There  is  death 
In  the  poison-perfume  of  thy  breath. 

On  thy  soft  snowy  hand  is  a  stain  not  of  wine 
From  the  victims  who  bleed  at  thy  shrine. 

Alas  for  the  mortal  who  sees  not  the  efuile. 
Which  lurks  in  thy  pitiless  smile  ! 
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HOPE 

The  western  wind  comes  piping  shrill 
Athwart  the  copse  and  round  the  hill ; 
And  a  sudden  dimness  chills  the  ray 
That  danced  along  our  way. 

On  the  silent  moorland  falls  amain 
The  plash  of  the  dull  relentless  rain, 
As  fall  the  accents  sad  and  slow, 
The  harbingers  of  woe. 

The  dripping  boulders  here  and  there 
Fling  it  back  from  their  surface  bare, 
Like  stubborn  hearts,  which  will  not  hear 
The  tidings  that  they  fear. 
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Yon  distant  plains,  that  were  aglow 
With  hope  and  joy  awhile  ago, 
Now  glimmer  as  a  spectre  grey, 
Seen  as  it  fades  away. 

O  comrades !  not  for  ever  last 
These  skies  with  sorrow  overcast — 
O  comrades  !  nature  is  more  fair 
For  this  her  brief  despair. 


The  doubt,  the  cavil,  the  mistrust, 
The  dread  by  which  the  soul  is  crushed. 
Pass,  as  a  passing  cloud,  away 
When  truth  unveils  her  ray. 
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UFDINE 

I  SAW  Undine  througli  mosses  green 

Daintily  wend  her  way, 
O'er  the  moorland  wild  like  a  tripping  child 

Who  tarries  not  to  play. 
For  amid  the  ferns  her  spirit  yearns 

For  undiscovered  joys, 
And  with  scarce  a  sigh  she  hastens  by. 

As  a  maiden  quits  her  toys. 

Oh  !  who  can  know  as  the  waters  flow. 
Which  way  their  course  shall  be  1 

Is  it  not  a  quest  of  vain  unrest 
Although  commenced  in  glee  "? 
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With  caresses  soft  she  pauses  oft 
By  the  grey  old  boulderstone, 

Ere  she  dares  to  spring  as  on  poised  wing 
Down  the  depths  unseen,  unknown. 


Then  strong  in  love,  from  the  verge  above 

She  leaps,  for  life  or  death, 
Nor  quails  at  the  shock  of  the  giant  rock 

Which  bars  her  way  beneath. 
A  cloud  of  spray  half  veils  the  fray. 

Like  smoke  from  a  battle-plain ; 
But  loud  and  clear  o'er  the  tumult  drear 

Swells  hope's  undying  strain. 


For  a  sunbeam  stray  has  found  its  way 
To  the  crag  with  sweetest  wiles, 

And  a  blue-eyed  flower  in  the  darkest  hour 
Leans  over  the  brink  and  smiles ; 
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While  amid  the  toil  and  the  strange  turmoil 

And  the  whirl  of  raging  foam, 
One  purpose  still,  through  good  and  ill,      , 

Pilots  the  wanderer  home. 

Out  of  weakness  strong,  by  conflict  long 

With  passions  manifold, 
Without  dismay  at  the  long  delay, 

She  paces,  not  as  of  old, 
Through  vales  that  lie  'neath  a  stormless  sky 

With  stately  course  and  free, 
Till  a  distant  roar  on  the  sounding  shore 

Gives  welcome  to  the  sea. 
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ON  THE  SHORE 

How  calm  he  lies  and  still  ! 
The  sea,  who  slew  him,  laid  him  there 
Along  the  shingle  bleak  and  bare, 
With  wild  caresses,  in  despair 

For  having  wrought  her  will : 


With  deep  remorseful  moan 
In  every  wave  that  smites  the  strand, 
Like  theirs  who  rear  a  frantic  hand 
To  heaven,  the  while  aghast  they  stand 

At  what  themselves  have  done. 
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'Twas  but  an  hour  ago, 
The  crested  billows  in  their  pride 
His  stripling  energies  defied, 
And  choked  the  anguished  gasp  that  cried 

For  rescue  from  his  foe. 


Too  late  repentant  now, 
Sad  ocean  bids  each  sullen  wave 
Mutter  its  requiem  o'er  the  brave, 
And  with  unheeded  sobbings  lave 

Cold  cheek  and  pallid  brow. 


None  but  the  hoarse  sea-wave 
Tells  how  amid  the  breakers  tost, 
By  fate's  resistless  current  crost. 
His  own  bright  life  he  gaged  and  lost 

In  vain  a  friend  to  save  : 
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None  but  the  wave  is  there 
To  lay  him  tenderly  to  rest, 
With  folded  palms  across  his  breast, 
And  kisses  passionately  prest 

To  lips  erewhile  so  fair. 


Is  there  no  beauty  now  ? 
A  sleeping  child  is  fair  to  see, 
Cradled  upon  its  mother's  knee, 
In  rosy  dreams  of  infancy, 

With  smooth  unruffled  brow. 


So  lies  he  calm  and  still. 
Unearthly  strains  across  the  bay 
Stream  o'er  him  with  the  sun's  last  ray. 
And  whispered  greetings  far  away 

The  cloudless  azure  thrill. 


CREVOLA  27 


C  RE  70  LA 

There  is  a  place,  whoso  has  ever  trod 

The  Simplon's  snow-capt  summit  knows  it  well, 

Wrings  tear-drops  from  the  heart ;  tears  not  of  pain, 

But  of  a  joy  awestricken  at  itself. 

You  cross  the  bridge  ;  the  clattering  jingling  team 

Scared  by  their  master's  shout  and  crackling  thong 

Prick  up  their  drooping  ears.     But  O  !  my  friends, 

Is  it  that  we  have  passed  all  unaware 

The  gates  of  death,  and  thus  and  here  awake 

Amid  the  balmy  airs  of  Paradise  1 

The  bleak  and  barren  mountains  are  behind, 

The  torrent  roaring  from  his  rocky  lair, 

The  avalanche  swift  swooping  on  his  prey, 
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The  toppling  crag,  and  all  the  shapes  of  fear 
Which  haunt  in  winter's  mists  that  toilsome  way 
Before  us  lies  a  valley  flushed  with  joy. 
Alas  !     It  is  not  so.     That  crouching  gait, 
That  vacant  stare,  or  scarce  less  vacant  scowl, 
Are  not  of  Eden  ;  nor  these  tokens  dire 
Of  havoc  which  the  frenzied  floods  have  made. 
Is  there  no  place  where  sorrow  cannot  come  ? 


DOMO  d'Ossola:  Novemhery  1868. 
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I  KNOW  not  all  thy  story.     If  thy  face 

Tells  truth  I  would  not  know.     For  in  thine  eyes 

Unutterable  sorrow  darkens  so 

The  light  of  youth,  that  as  we  gaze  and  gaze 

We  know  not  whether  we  the  more  admire 

Thy  beauty,  or  compassionate  thy  woe. 

In  truth  thy  loveliness  is  lovelier 

This  shadow  resting  on  it ;  and  thy  woe 

Wounds  us  the  more  because  thou  art  so  fair. 

For  thine  is  beauty,  not  alone  of  lines 
Daintily  drawn  and  alabaster  skin, 
But  of  a  spirit  breathing  through  all  these 
And  blending  all  in  one.     Thy  wistful  eyes, 
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Tenderly  loving  as  a  little  child's, 

Yet  with  a  depth  of  strange  intelligence, 

Whence  have  they  learned  this  horror  of  despair, 

As  when  a  fledgeling  feels  the  hunter's  toils 

Close,  close  around,  yet  is  too  scared  to  stir 

A  wing,  and  only  bends  its  glossy  neck 

Half  round,  and  makes  its  mute  appeal  in  vain  ? 


But  see,  thy  lips  are  parted,  rosy  lips 
Shaped  as  the  bow  from  which  the  shafts  are  sped 
Of  woman's  sweetest  pleadings.     Do  they  cry 
Aloud  for  mercy  ?     Nay,  there  is  no  sound  ; 
Or  but  at  most  a  moaning  faint  and  low 
As  when  a  dreamer  from  some  nameless  dread 
Recoils  awaking.     Is  it  then  a  dream 
This  dungeon  and  the  headsman  standing  by  1 


In  days  now  past  thy  girlish  laughter  oft 
Rippled  along  the  corridors  and  made 
Their  silence  music,  and  thy  girlish  tread. 


i 
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Lute  in  thy  hand  or  falcon  on  thy  wrist, 
Danced  o'er  the  marbles  of  thy  father's  hall 
(Why  steals  a  shudder  o'er  thee  at  that  name  ?) 
Like  springtime  on  the  mountains.     Where  is  fled 
Thy  sunshine  and  thy  bird-like  carollings  ? 
Where  the  rich  promise  of  thy  ripening  years  1 

The  poet  sings,  *  Alas  for  happiness 
Remembered  ! '     Nay,  alas  and  thrice  alas, 
Rather,  for  happiness  that  might  have  been  ! 
For  that  was  once,  but  this  can  never  be. 
The  lyre  lies  shattered,  and  there  lingers  yet 
The  sweetness  of  its  strains  ;  but  who  shall  say 
What  unimagined  sweetness  might  have  been, 
But  for  the  ruthless  hand  which  snapped  the  strings  ? 

I  know  not  thy  tale,  nor  ask  to  know. 
But  this  I  know,  that  there  is  peace  at  last 
For  souls  which  by  constraint  of  circumstance 
Rather  than  by  consent  have  lost  the  bliss 
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Of  innocence  ;  not  so,  as  if  a  man 

Were  slave  of  alien  forces,  and  his  will 

Only  a  weathercock  to  show  which  way 

Each  veering  passion  drives  him ;  yet  there  are 

Whose  sorrow,  nay,  whose  sin,  is  from  without 

More  than  within.     Woe,  woe  to  him  who  dared. 

The  man  or  demon  in  disguise  of  man, 

To  taint  the  crystal  fount  within  thy  breast ! 

For  him  'twere  better  never  to  have  been. 

So  speaks  the  voice  unerring.     But  for  thee 

May  God  have  mercy  on  thy  sweet  sad  soul ! 
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ROMA 

0  GREAT  enchantress  !  I  have  felt  thy  spell 
At  last.     I  boasted  that  the  dewy  grace 

Of  English  lawn  for  me  and  English  dell 
Were  paramount.     Now,  turning  from  thy  face, 

1  own  thee  peerless.     As  of  old,  thy  smile 
Is  queenly  ;  and  this  glowing  April  sky 
Flushes  thy  faded  cheek  ;  and  thou  the  while 
Art  silent,  as  disdaining  to  reply 

To  those  who  scan  thy  ruin.     Oh  !  methinks 
There  is  a  witchery  in  the  cup  which  thou 
Art  placing  to  my  lip  ;  and  he  who  drinks 
Of  Trevi's  plashing  waters  as  they  flow 
And  sparkle  in  the  moonbeam,  drinks,  O  Rome  ! 
Forgetfulness  of  life,  of  self,  of  home. 
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The  Prince  of  Peace — ^it  is  His  festal  day. 

But  hark  !  the  cannon  from  yon  dungeon  tomb 

Scaring  the  sunrise  with  their  sullen  boom, 

These  cannot  be  for  Him  ;  nor  this  display 

Of  motley  warriors,  which  bars  the  way 

Here,  even  here,  within  the  temple's  wall 

With  clang  of  arms  and  din  unmusical 

Of  hoarse  command  ;  nor  yet  this  long  array 

Of  courtiers  doing  homage  ;  and,  behold, 

Borne  by  stout  lackeys,  while  the  prostrate  throng 

Are  gaping  at  the  crimson  and  the  gold. 

His  brow  begirt  with  regal  diadem, 

The  priest-king.     Nay,  to  him  these  pomps  belong. 

Not  to  the  Babe  cradled  in  Bethlehem. 
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It  was  no  Roman  hand  which  traced,  I  ween, 
These  flowing  lines,  and  on  that  warrior's  brow 
So  tenderly  portrayed  the  strife  between 
Contempt  of  death  and  grief  to  lie  so  low. 
What  Roman  in  his  pride  and  pomp  of  power 
Wasted  a  thought  upon  a  prostrate  slave 
Dragged  from  his  home  beside  the  Iser's  wave 
To  die  that  Rome  might  while  away  an  hour  ? 
Surely  some  captive  with  the  suppleness 
Of  Athens  in  his  fingers  found  this  way 
His  sympathising  sadness  to  express. 
His  execration  of  a  brutal  sway. 
Rome  !  thou  art  prostrate  in  thy  turn.     How  long 
Tarries  thine  Alaric  to  avenge  thy  wrong  ? 

1868. 
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0  !  REST  to  weary  eyes,  and  ears,  and  feet — 
Feet  bruised  and  bleeding  with  life's  flinty  ways- 
Eyes  wildered  with  its  labyrinthine  maze — 
Ears  stunned,  as  when  the  surging  waters  meet, 
By  roar  of  voices  and  the  joyless  strife 
For  power,  and  place,  and  gold.     Here  evermore 
Along  the  serried  shelves  from  roof  to  floor 
Mute  monitors  inspire  a  wiser  life. 
But,  hist !  I  seem  to  hear  the  soft  footfall 
Of  dark -robed  padri  gliding  to  and  fro 
Along  Italian  corridors — and  lo  ! 
By  hands  unseen  this  huge  funereal  pall 
Of  fog  is  lifted,  and  beyond  it  lies 
The  glory  and  the  joy  of  southern  skies. 
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I  MUST  see  Rome.     Far,  far  away  are  glowing 

Her  porticoes  against  the  western  sky ; 
Yet  loud  as  of  a  tide  beside  me  flowing 
Breaks  on  my  ear  her  cry ; 
The  shout  of  those  who  feast  and  buy, 
The  wail  for  those  who  die. 

The  captive  in  Mamertine  dungeon  pining 

Dreams  not,  that  one  is  near  to  set  him  free ; 
The  Csesar  groans  on  Tyrian  couch  reclining 
In  worse  captivity ; 
Csesar  and  slave  alike  must  be 
Unmanacled  by  me. 
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Said  I,  '  by  me  ? '     Oh !  be  the  word  unspoken ! 

For  what  is  Paul,  or  what  can  Paul  avail, 
Without  His  aid  by  whom,  repelled  and  broken, 
The  ranks  of  darkness  quail  ? 
The  waves  are  rough — my  bark  is  frail — 
O  Christ  !  speed  Thou  my  sail  ! 


Teach  this  too  eager  heart  the  steadfast  daring, 

Which  falters  not  though  friendless  and  alone. 
That  I  may  stand  with  no  unseemly  bearing 
Before  the  Caesar's  throne  ; 
And  teach  these  quivering  lips  the  tone 
Thou  canst  inspire  alone. 

The  powers  of  darkness,  poised  on  murky  pinion, 

Brood  o'er  the  city  which,  supreme  and  sole 
Among  the  nations  stretches  her  dominion 
Wide  as  the  waters  roll ; 
The  queenly  city  bends  her  soul 
Slave  to  their  fell  control. 
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Along  the  banks  of  that  famed  stream  which  renders 

Its  yellow  tribute  to  the  midland  sea, 
I  see  a  motley  multitude  which  tenders 
Its  vain  idolatry — 
To  what  1     Behold  !  they  bend  the  knee 
To  their  own  fantasy. 

For  what  is  Zeus  or  Hera  but  the  creature 

Of  man's  dark  passions  in  their  darkest  hour, 
Obliterated  each  diviner  feature, 
Left  only  lawless  power  ? — 
Poor  helpers,  when  the  storm-clouds  lower 
Over  the  festive  bower. 

And  the  philosopher,  the  vulgar  scorning, 
Wrapt  in  the  mantle  of  his  self-esteem, 
Muses  apart,  nor  knows  that  with  the  morning 
Fades  into  air  his  dream, — 
The  morning,  when  the  living  beam 
Illumes  his  darkling  theme. 


40 


ST.  PAUL  AT  SEA 


Soon  dawns  the  day.    Soon,  soon,  the  light,  prev 

Over  the  phantoms  of  the  night  which  loom 
Dilated  in  the  twilight,  sends  them  wailing 
Back  to  their  kindred  gloom — 
Proud  city,  soon  the  crash  of  doom 
Shall  make  thy  walls  thy  tomb. 
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I  must  see  Rome !     I  hear  a  voice  which  calls  me, 

The  voice  which  once  restrained  my  frenzied  way 
Across  the  Syrian  plain.     Whate'er  befalls  me 
I  may  not,  must  not  stay — 
Come  shame,  come  sorrow,  come  what  may, 
Christ  calls,  and  I  obey. 


EOME,  1869. 
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In  slow  procession,  one  by  one, 
The  mourners  to  thy  grave  are  gone, 
Bearing  their  chaplets.     I  the  last 
Here  on  thy  mound  my  offering  cast ; 
Nor,  slight  and  simple  though  it  be. 
Is  it  for  that  disdained  by  thee. 
Lowly,  methinks,  may  be  the  line 
Which  speaks  of  lowliness  like  thine. 

For  thou  wert  lowly.     Though  thy  place 
So  far  as  eye  of  man  may  trace, 
Where  mortal  gaze  enraptured  faints, 
Is  high  among  the  highest  saints ; 
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Though  it  was  thine  undazed  to  climb 
The  cloud-girt  peaks  of  song  sublime, 
Yet  thou  wert  lowly,  as  the  flower 
That  folds  itself  when  tempests  lower. 


I  may  not  call  thee  friend.     My  hand 
Met  thine  but  once.     Yet  they  who  stand 
Remotest  hail  and  bless  the  star 
Which  guides  them  onward  from  afar. 
Let  thousand  others,  as  they  may, 
Extol  the  glory  of  its  ray ; 
I  here  the  while  on  bended  knee 
Give  thanks  for  what  it  is  to  me. 


In  youth,  beside  the  cloistered  walls 
Where  the  gay  sunlight  softened  falls ; 
In  manhood,  where  sweet  nameless  rills 
Wander  among  the  western  hills ; 
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In  work  or  rest,  in  joy  or  woe, 
In  peril  from  the  viewless  foe, 
The  heavenly  music  of  thy  lay 
Wove  its  bright  spell  around  my  way. 


O  Poet !  whose  seraphic  lyre 
Ne'er  quivered  to  a  base  desire, 
Nor  to  the  wild  discordant  cry 
Of  passion's  frantic  ecstasy, 
But  ever  shed  abroad  a  sense 
Of  truth  and  peace  and  innocence. 
Training  the  restless  heart  to  twine 
Its  tendrils  round  the  life  divine  ; — 


O  Sage  !  whose  wisdom  calm  and  clear 
Whispered  to  all  who  paused  to  hear, 
*  On,  through  the  glimmering  twilight  grey, 
Onward,  where  duty  points  the  way  ; ' 


^^V        J.  K. 

Still  to  thy  church  and  country  true, 
Nor  veering  as  the  breezes  blew  ; 
By  patience  schooled  to  lead — for  they 
Can  best  command,  who  best  obey  ; — 


O  Christian  !  not  austerely  good. 
Nor  soured  by  pharisaic  mood  ; 
Stern  to  thyself,  to  others  mild, 
"With  children  sportive  as  a  child  ; 
Abhorring  sin,  yet  not  the  less 
Compassionating  sin's  distress ; 
Taught  by  the  Cross,  what  wonders  lie 
In  love's  mysterious  harmony ; — 


The  may-thorn  dons  her  bridal  wreath  ; 
May-winds  their  freshening  odours  breathe ; 
Thrilled  with  new  life  all  things  upraise 
Their  swelling  symphony  of  praise  ; — 
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We  miss  the  voice  from  which  to  learn 
How  best  to  welcome  spring's  return  ; 
But  who  shall  say  what  strains  arise 
Amid  the  choirs  of  Paradise  ? 
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The  snow  that  came  a  se'nnight  past 
Lies  now  forlorn  and  soiled, 

As  when  the  shining  harvest  plain 
By  ruthless  hordes  is  spoiled. 

The  spotless  robe  is  stained  and  torn 
Which  gleamed  on  field  and  grove, 

The  robe  of  pure  celestial  sheen, 
Which  unseen  fingers  wove. 


Beneath  the  sun's  reproachful  eye 

Its  beauty  wanes  away. 
And  every  passing  breeze  may  flout 

Its  lustreless  decay. 
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But,  lo  !  again  the  angels  ply 

Their  ceaseless  task  of  love  ; 
Again  a  robe  from  heaven's  own  woof 

Is  wafted  from  above. 

Pure  as  at  first  and  fair  as  then 

The  glistering  flakes  descend  : 
And  softly  with  their  sisters'  shame 

Their  innocency  blend. 

So  loving  spirits  weave  anew 

The  robe  that  sin  has  riven, 
For  souls  once  pure  as  they,  but  now 

Outcasts  forlorn  from  heaven. 
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0  POET  !  0  lord  of  the  passions  which  rage 
In  the  breasts  which  they  claim  as  their  own ! 

Whose  word  was  a  sceptre  the  storm  to  assuage, 
Why  hast  thou  forsaken  thy  throne  1 

To  be  loudest  and  fiercest  of  all  in  the  din, 
In  the  revel  of  folly  and  sin  ? 


The  winds  were  thy  trumpet.     So  piercingly  rang 

Its  voice,  that  a  shuddering  went 
Through  the  heart  of  the  mountains,  and  lo  !  at  its 
clang 

Their  ancient  foundations  were  rent ; 
Yet  amid  the  wild  prelude  an  undersong  stole. 

Of  hope  and  of  peace  on  the  soul. 
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Thine  eye  from  the  stars  drew  its  glances  of  fire, 

Its  flashes  of  joy  pure  and  high  ; 
Thine  ear,  thine  alone,  caught  the  tones  of  the  lyre, 

Which  they  smite  as  they  sweep  through  the  sky ; 
All  this  like  the  gold  of  the  spendthrift  is  gone. 

Alas  !  thou  art  reft  of  thy  throne. 

And  for  what  ?     To  be  chief  in  the  chorus  of  slaves, 

Who  drain  the  enchantress's  bowl : 
High  priest  in  her  orgy  whenever  she  waves 

The  wand  of  her  ruthless  control. 
For  a  banquet  which  reeks  of  the  garbage  of  earth 

Thou  hast  bartered  the  pride  of  thy  birth. 

No  voice  was  as  thine  in  the  psean  which  soared 
With  the  lark  from  the  dew  of  the  morn  ; 

None  sweeter,  none  stronger  than  thine  ever  poured 
The  lay  of  its  rapturous  scorn. 

When  the  legions  of  darkness  fled  trooping  away 
From  the  glittering  shafts  of  the  day. 
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O  poet  !  O  lord  of  the  passions  which  cry 

For  rest  in  the  bosoms  of  men  ! 
Long  lost,  oh,  return  to  thy  vassals  who  sigh 

For  the  sway  of  thy  sceptre  again  ! 
As  at  first  so  at  last  let  thy  minstrelsy  roll 

A  message  of  peace  o'er  the  soul. 
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Oh  1  say  not  they  are  past  and  gone, 
The  sunny  days  of  youth  gone  past  recalling, 
Like  withered  leaves  in  yellow  autumn  falling  ; 

Though  treasured  in  my  heart  alone. 

It  cannot  be  that  they  are  gone. 

I  hear  the  voices  that  are  gone ; 
Though  faint  and  far  away  the  sound  is  dying, 
Yet  in  my  heart  an  echo  is  replying  ; 
Though  audible  to  me  alone. 
Oh  !  say  not  they  are  past  and  gone. 
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The  autumnal  sun  sinks  calmly  to  his  rest. 

In  glory  drest ; 
Then,  while  we  gaze,  with  undiminished  ray 

Passes  away ; 
And  yet  we  marvel  not  that  he  is  gone ; 

His  work  of  love  is  done. 


Nor  mourn  we  when  the  harvestmen  go  forth 

From  south  to  north, 
Where  the  ripe  sheaf  among  its  fellows  stands 

Waiting  their  hands. 
To  lay  it  safe  at  last  within  the  store, 

Where  tempests  rage  no  more. 
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Yet,  now  that  he  is  taken  from  our  eyes, 

Now  most  we  prize 
The  placid  wisdom  of  the  good  old  man. 

Whose  lengthened  span 
Of  life  seems  all  too  short,  if  we  would  prove 

Its  measure  by  our  love. 

We  miss  the  kindly  voice  which  stilled  the  strife 

When  storms  were  rife  ; 
The  bounteous  heart,  wherein  was  room  for  all 

Or  great  or  small ; 
The  cheerful  heart,  which  toiled  serenely  on, 

Until  its  task  was  done. 

And  most,  amid  the  wild  anarchic  ways 

Of  these  our  days. 
We  miss  the  sway  paternal  of  the  hand, 

Whose  mild  command 
Could  moderate  from  aberration  strange 

The  lawless  lust  of  change. 
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O  loved,  revered,  grey  head,  unbowed  by  years 

Or  selfish  fears  ! 
Chief  pastor  true  !     Thy  lifelong  toil  at  last 

Sleeps  with  the  past. 
Who  but  would  wish  with  toils  like  thine  to  vie, 

And  then  like  thee  to  die  ? 
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The  oar  dints  the  water,  the  boat  glides  along 
Eull  freighted  with  beauty  and  song  ; 

And  the  ripple  of  sunshine,  and  laughter,  and  glee 
Floats  with  it  far  over  the  sea  ; 

But  the  foam-flakes,  which  fell  from  your  oars  in  the 
spray, 
Oh  !  whither,  gone  whither  are  they  ? 

Borne  back  by  the  pitiless  force  of  the  tide, 

Fast  drifting  away  from  your  side, 
Borne  back  to  yon  grim  and  implacable  rock, 

And  shivered  to  air  in  the  shock, 
Or  fading  by  slow  evanescent  degrees. 

What  matter  1     Ye  follow  the  breeze. 
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Nay,  the  breeze  follows  you,  and,  at  least  for  a  while, 

'Tis  enough  that  ye  bask  in  the  smile 
Of  the  sun  in  his  strength,  and  may  wander  at  will, 

While  the  waters  your  bidding  fulfil 
Like  a  slave  ;  and  why  need  ye  be  straining  your  eyes 

To  watch  how  a  foam-bubble  dies  ? 


Ye  have  wealth  and  all  pleasure  which  wealth  can 
devise. 

Ye  have  won  and  are  wearing  your  prize ; 
What  need  to  trace  backward  your  glistening  wake. 

To  watch  how  the  foam-bubbles  break. 
How  hearts  once  beloved,  now  forsaken,  forlorn. 

Swiftly  back  to  destruction  are  borne  ? 

Oh,  cruel  !    E'en  now  'mid  the  laughter  and  song 

Which  waft  you  so  gaily  along, 
I  hear  far  behind  on  your  track  the  low  wail, 

Loud  swelling  anon  in  the  gale ; 
Swift  and  sure  the  avenger  sweeps  down  on  the  pride 

Which  the  pleadings  of  mercy  defied. 


KING  ARTHUR'S  TWELVE  WISHES  57 


KING  ARTHUR'S  TWELVE    WISHES 

Strong  be  my  arm  nor  faltering,  where 
Thy  voice,  O  Lord  !   shall  bid  me  dare ; 
Keen  as  my  falchion  be  my  sight 
To  wield  its  lightnings  for  the  right ; 
And  may  my  shield  a  barrier  make 
Before  the  fallen  for  Thy  sake. 

Let  me  have  comrades,  bound  to  Thee 
By  a  yet  deeper  fealty  ; 
And  coffers  full  that  I  may  pour 
Down  at  Thy  feet  their  glittering  store ; 
And  may  I  dig  from  duskiest  mine 
The  ore  wherewith  to  gild  Thy  shrine. 
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Be  mine  the  wisdom,  Lord,  to  see 
What  counsel  best  may  honour  Thee  ; 
Like  adamant  my  will,  0  Lord  ! 
Yet  bending  reed-like  to  Thy  word  ; 
And  may  my  voice  like  music  sway 
My  people's  hearts  to  walk  Thy  way 

Grant  me  Thy  fires  of  woe,  to  prove 
And  cleanse  from  earthly  dross  my  love  ; 
Grant  me  delights,  which  I  for  Thee 
May  joy  to  spurn,  if  need  shall  be  ; 
Grant  me  unperishing  renown, 
That  I  may  bind  it  to  Thy  crown. 
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Back  from  the  drear  illimitable  ocean, 

Back  from  the  restless  transitory  foam, 
Yearnings  vague  of  purposeless  emotion, 

Driftings  never  drawing  nearer  home. 
Ebb  and  flow  of  waters  which  receding 

Leave  no  blessing  on  the  thirsty  sand, 
Clash  of  breakers  passionately  pleading 

Against  the  rock  which  bars  them  from  the  land. 

Yain,  all  vain  !     To-day  becomes  to  morrow. 

And  to-morrow  as  to-day  shall  be  : 
Moans  of  an  inextinguishable  sorrow, 

Day  and  night  upswelling  from  the  sea. 
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Or  if  at  times  a  voice  of  jubilation 

Swells  from  the  heaving  bosom  of  the  deep, 

'Tis  only  when  the  waves  in  desolation 
Over  the  argosies  of  nations  sweep. 


Why  thus  near  the  barren  waters  linger, 

Lured  by  the  sea-bird's  solitary  wail, 
Watching  the  sun  with  slowly  sinking  finger 

Streaking  a  glory  on  yon  fading  sail  ? 
Wave  on  wave  in  ceaseless  revolution 

Chants  to  the  winds  its  joyless,  hopeless  creed, 
Questionings  which  never  find  solution. 

Doubts  which  never  issue  into  deed. 


Back  to  the  plains  whereon  the  harvest  daily 
Waves  back  a  richer  welcome  to  the  sun ; 

Wherefrom  the  bird  of  dawn  upsoaring  gaily 
Sings  of  the  triumph  which  the  light  has  won ; 
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Sings  how  the  germs  of  life,  and  strength,  and  beauty 
Day  by  day  are  quickened  in  the  soil, 

Sings  how  the  everlasting  law  of  duty 

Blesses  the  earth  and  consecrates  our  toil. 
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O  SUN  !  haste  not  to  set, 
Fast  verging  to  the  west, 
But  bid  thy  panting  steeds  a  while  to  rest, 
That  vainly  chafe  and  fret ; 

Ere  down  the  final  steep 
Thy  car  more  swiftly  roll, 
Poised  on  the  brink  they  burn  to  touch  their  goal, 
The  blue  translucent  deep. 


Yet  pause  to  bless,  to-day, 
The  revels  which  we  hold. 
Where  on  the  green  hillside  and  spreading  wold 
Lingers  thy  level  ray. 
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Bright  as  the  sky  o'erhead, 
The  hours  in  sport  employed  ; 
But  all  without  thy  smile  is  cold  and  void, 
All  fashionless  and  dead. 

Grlad  shouts  are  ringing  still 
Afar  with  softened  din 
Along  the  valley's  fading  tints,  or  in 
The  hollows  of  the  hill. 

The  gay  unwonted  sounds 
Claim  as  of  right  a  part 
In  nature's  soft  embrace,  and  all  her  heart 
To  merry  music  bounds. 

For  'tis  their  feast  to-day, 
Whose  sombre  lives  are  flecked 
Not  oft  with  gleams  of  joy,  nor  often  decked 
With  gauds  of  holiday. 
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Therefore  the  gentle  earth, 
In  guerdon  of  their  toil 
Whose  patient  ministerings  tend  her  soil, 
Is  merry  with  their  mirth. 

But,  lo  !  the  sun,  as  flies 
From  war  a  wounded  king, 
Hies  iast  with  clouds,  a  gorgeous  following, 
Mourning  because  he  dies. 

Tall  shadows,  dim  and  pale, 
From  every  ridge  troop  down  ; 
The  revel  dies  upon  the  mountain's  crown. 
Dies  in  the  silent  vale. 


O  sun  !  that  sinks  too  fast ! 
O  hues  !  too  swiftly  gone  ! 
O  friends  !  that  cheer  our  path,  then  leave  it  lone 
And  joyless  at  the  last ! 
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A  futile  grasp  we  lay- 
On  joys  fast  fleeting  by, 
Seen  fairest  as  they  fade,  like  strains  that  die 
In  raptured  thrills  away. 
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Seated  in  the  boat  like  a  queen 
Ruling  an  unruly  crew, 

But  with  no  queen's  wand 

In  her  fairy-like  hand, 
No  crown  but  a  tiny  cap  of  blue. 

Flitting  to  and  fro  like  a  bird 

That  has  never  been  caged  or  tamed, 

But  ranges  at  will 

By  thicket  and  rill 
With  a  freedom  unchecked,  unblamed. 


Like  a  thing  that  would  soar  and  fly 
If  only  it  had  but  wings  ; 
For  the  heart's  own  light 
Makes  all  things  bright 

To  a  maiden  of  twenty  springs. 
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My  homeward  way  is  ended, 
The  last  green  slope  ascended, 
Slow  pacing,  unattended, 
I  rest  and  turn  to  see 

The  valley  softly  smiling, 
As  though  with  tenderest  wiling 
My  wistful  thoughts  beguiling 
Awhile  away  from  thee. 

Now  steals  the  calm  of  even 
Adown  the  cloudless  heaven, 
Like  rest,  when  men  have  striven 
Until  the  victory ; 
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Like  rest  of  souls  reposing 
When  life's  long  strife  is  closing, 
And  the  foe  our  march  opposing 
At  last  is  forced  to  flee. 

Oh,  fair  beyond  denying 
The  scene  before  me  lying. 
Yet  wins  it  no  replying 


Of  fond  delight  from  me. 


A  purple  glow  is  steeping 
The  hills  around  me  sleeping, 
But  I  my  watch  am  keeping 
Alone  away  from  thee. 
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When  night  is  softly  spreading 
Her  pall  on  the  crimsoned  plain, 
With  treadings  slow  and  whisperings  low 
Men  sadly  count  the  slain. 
But  none  can  say  who  bore  him 
The  foremost  in  the  fray, 
Of  all  who  vied  for  the  right  and  died 
Throughout  the  hard-won  day. 

Ere  yet  the  bird  of  carnage, 
Down  swooping  from  afar. 
With  ruthless  beak  has  seamed  the  cheek 
Which  the  sword  had  spared  to  scar  ; 
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Retrace  thou  mayst  the  features, 
Well  known,  well  loved  of  old, 
Where  the  ghostlike  gleam  of  the  moon  s  pale  beam 
Glides  coldly  o'er  the  cold. 


But  all  in  vain  thou  askest. 
For  there  is  none  to  tell, 
Who  made  his  own  the  brightest  crown 
Of  all  who  fought  and  fell — 
Still  striving,  though  the  shadows 
Slow  slanted  from  the  west. 
And  the  bugle-blast  recalled  at  last 
The  war-worn  to  their  rest. 


Here  lies  who  was  accounted 
Indomitably  bold  ; 
Yet  quailed,  perchance,  his  martial  glance 
When  the  battle-thunders  rolled  : 
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And  there  one  lies  whose  prowess 
Was  lightly  priced  of  men  ; 
Yet  undismayed  methinks  he  played 
True  part  of  hero  then. 


Where  the  cloud  of  war  was  riven 
By  the  cannon's  fiery  breath, 
He  plunged  as  one  who  leaps  alone 
Adown  the  jaws  of  death. 
The  smoke  that  veiled  his  daring, 
Upraised,  unshrouds  him  now  ; 
But  few  will  grieve,  and  none  will  weave 
A  garland  for  his  brow. 


Lo  !  yonder  one  is  lying, 
As  faithless  to  his  post. 
Swept  backward  far  by  the  rush  of  war 
His  ground  of  vantage  lost. 
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Yet  pause  before  thou  blamest, 
Thou  wert  not  by  to  see 
How  like  a  rock  he  faced  the  shock 
Till  whelmed  beneath  the  sea. 


Thou  saw'st  him  not,  sore  wounded, 
Holding  a  host  at  bay — 
One  knee  aground — fierce  foemen  round- 
All  succour  far  away. 
He  clutched  his  tattered  banner, 
Bloodstreaked  in  every  fold. 
Nor  till  with  life  had  ceased  the  strife 
Relaxed  his  faltering  hold. 


Only  the  Prince,  the  Leader, 
From  yon  far-seeing  hill 
Can  read  aright  the  ravelled  fight 
With  eye  serene  and  still. 
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To  the  true  who  bear  them  bravely, 
To  the  false  who  turn  and  fly, 
A  righteous  meed  He  has  decreed, 
For  they  fight  beneath  His  eye. 


Himself  has  borne  the  burden 
Which  still  His  soldiers  bear, 
Himself  alone,  as  none  have  done, 
Has  battled  with  despair. 
He  knows  the  flesh  how  feeble, 
Although  the  spirit  strong  ; 
Knows  well  how  keen  the  strife  has  been, 
When,  hell's  dark  legions  throng. 


Then  judge  not  thou  the  fallen 
On  life's  red  battle-plain — 
With  bated  breath,  in  sight  of  death, 
Tread  softly  'mid  the  slain. 
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Not  thine  to  mete  the  guerdon, 
The  doom,  that  each  has  won  ; 
For  each  and  all  shall  stand  or  fall 
Before  their  Leader's  throne. 
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What  bring  we  from  the  Lakes  ?  A  sprig  of  heather 

Which  was  old  Skiddaw's  pride, 
And  these  tall  plumes  of  fern  which  waved  together, 

Brushing  the  red  deer's  side 
On  Glencoin's  slope  ?     Nay,  while  we  look  and  s?gh, 
Behold,  they  die  ! 

Yet  not  the  less  a  thymy  perfume  lingers 

Floating  around  the  heart, 
And  though  the  fronds  may  wither  in  our  fingers, 

Yet  memory's  magic  art 
Sees  far  away  the  glade  wherein  they  grew 
Amid  the  dew. 
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I  see  the  purple  shadows  of  the  mountains 

Striding  across  the  dale  ; 
I  hear  the  solemn  vespers  of  the  fountains 

Wafted  adown  the  vale  ; 
And  all  my  spirit  thither  hastes  to  be 
A  wanderer  free. 

Again  with  thee  I  scale  the  trackless  passes 
Where  sound  or  stir  is  none, 

And  clamber  over  huge  Titanic  masses, 
Relics  of  ages  gone  ; 

O  blissful  toil  !  nor  yet  less  truly  blest 
The  hard-won  rest, 


O  joy  !  ere  having  gained  some  cloudcapt  summit, 

To  dart  one  glance  below, 
Deeper  than  mariner  may  drop  his  plummet. 

Where  shoreless  waters  flow, 
While  air-borne  voices  whisper  '  Naught  is  done 
Till  all  be  won.' 
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0  brother,  when  the  days  are  dull  and  dreary 

Amid  a  careworn  throng, 
And  day  by  day  the  spirit  grows  more  weary. 

Oh,  then,  to  make  ns  strong, 
The  mountains  in  their  glory  shall  arise 
Before  our  eyes, 

And  we  shall  quaff  the  air  which  circles  round  them, 

Elixir  pure  and  bright. 
And  we  shall  see  them  o'er  the  mists  which  bound 
them 

Still  struggling  to  the  light, 
And  loud  above  the  city's  din  shall  soar 

The  torrent's  roar. 

* 

Think,  'mid  the  strife  of  tongues  and  angry  vying 

For  money  and  for  place. 
Think  how  we  saw  the  mirrored  mountains  lying 

In  Grasmere's  soft  embrace. 
Like  monarchs  who  have  laid  their  pomp  aside 
And  kingly  pride. 
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Seems  it  not  now  that  we  were  standing  lately, 

Although  we  knew  it  not, 
Within  the  precincts  of  a  minster  stately, 

A  consecrated  spot, 
Of  which  the  holy  calm,  go  where  we  will, 
Enfolds  us  still  ? 
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The  armies  of  the  Lord, 
The  beautiful,  the  terrible,  the  strong, 
Ride  swiftly  on  the  winds,  a  lordly  throng, 

Avengers  of  His  word. 

I  see  them  not  go  by  ; 
Too  keen  their  flashings  for  my  care-dimmed  sight; 
But  all  that  is  on  earth  of  purest  light 

Streams  from  their  panoply. 

Alas  !  too  dull  mine  ear 
To  mark  how  thick  their  surging  pinions  throng  ; 
Yet  birds  in  every  grove  lift  up  a  song, 

Because  they  feel  them  near. 
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And  every  flower  that  springs 
In  dells  far  hidden  from  all  mortal  view, 
Holds  up  its  tiny  cup  to  catch  the  dew 

Which  trickles  from  their  winsrs. 

Their  shout  of  triumph  thrills 
The  universe,  and  while  the  ages  last 
Is  echoed  from  the  dim  Titanic  past 

Like  thunder  round  the  hills. 

The  ever-rolling  spheres 
Move  to  the  harping  of  their  harps,  which  falls 
Earthward  from  heaven's  high  adamantine  walls 

Across  the  gulf  of  years. 


II 

The  armies  of  the  Lord, 
The  white-robed  singers  sworn  to  praise  His  name 
Unrestingly,  till  He  whom  they  proclaim 

By  all  shall  be  adored. 
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Hark  to  their  martial  strain  ! 
They  sing  of  One,  their  Leader,  who  defied 
For  them  hell's  depths  of  horror,  and  who  died 

That  they  with  Him  might  reign. 

There  is  no  clash  of  steel, 
Nor  march  their  serried  ranks  as  those  who  wield 
Sabre  or  spear  on  some  great  battle-field, 

When  war's  alarums  peal. 

Yet  all  the  powers  of  hell 
Tremble  amid  their  darkness  at  the  word. 
Which  issues  from  their  lips  and  is  a  sword 

Two-edged,  invisible. 

Is  it  not  written,  how 
A  boyish  minstrel's  harpings  soft  and  clear 
Chased  the  dark  spirit  from  a  monarch's  ear, 

And  smoothed  his  frenzied  brow  ? 
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And  how  the  dungeon's  wall 
Quaked  as  a  leaf  when  storm-winds  rend  the  bower, 
While  swelled  the  psean  in  the  midnight  hour 

Of  Silas  and  of  Paul  ? 

Then  fling  the  portals  wide 
Which  front  the  west,  and  let  the  level  rays 
Flood  the  old  minster  with  a  golden  haze, 

Till  all  be  glorified  : 


While  blended  voices  raise, 
Faint  echo  to  the  song  of  triumph  high 
For  ever  circling  round  the  starry  sky. 

Earth's  noblest  songs  of  praise. 
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If  but  my  will 

Against  the  powers  of  hell 

Uphold  its  banner  well, 
Nor  when  the  strife  of  passions  rages  drear, 
Though  scantily  equipped  with  bow  and  spear, 
Flinch  from  its  post  in  ignominious  fear, 

I  am  the  victor  still. 

For  'tis  the  will 
Firm  seated  on  its  throne. 
Monarch,  supreme,  alone. 
Which  sways  our  being  as  the  hands  which  sway 
The  rudder,  where  the  vessel  cleaves  the  spray, 
Or  those  whose  touch  responsive  chords  obey 
When  the  ear  drinks  its  fill. 
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All  else  may  die  : 
This  tenement  of  clay 
May  crumble  and  decay 
With  all  the  faculties,  its  joy  and  pride, 
As  casts  a  maiden,  soon  to  be  a  bride, 
Her  girlish  toys,  her  broken  lyre  aside. 
Because  her  lord  is  nigh. 


This,  this  alone, 
Still,  still  to  choose  the  good 
Through  every  fleeting  mood 
Which  flings  its  shadows  o'er  our  destiny, 
Like  clouds  which  sail  across  an  April  sky; 
This,  this  is  life  and  immortality. 

Though  sense  and  thought  be  gone 
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Softly,  softly,  the  snow-flakes  fall. 
Winding  the  earth  in  a  seamless  pall. 
Like  lilies  strewn  without  a  sound 
By  mourners  mutely  standing  round. 
To  fold  in  holiest  peace  the  bier, 
Whereon  is  laid  the  dying  year. 

Slowly,  slowly,  the  earth  is  drest 

In  the  spotless  robe  she  loves  the  best, 

When  hushed  and  motionless  she  lies 

To  catch  the  song  which  thrills  the  skies. 

Glad  tidings  yearly  newly  given 

Of  peace  on  earth  and  joy  in  heaven. 
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Softly,  softly,  fades  away 
The  babe's  sweet  spirit  day  by  day  ; 
Though  loth  to  leave  us  mourning  all 
It  may  not  stay,  for  angels  call  ; 
Thus  robed  in  innocence  he  lies 


Bedecked  aright  for  Paradise. 
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Far,  far  away  amid  the  giant  mountains, 

Safe  as  a  jewel  casketed  in  gold, 
Soothed  by  the  music  of  the  fourfold  fountains 

Lies  the  fair  garden  loved  and  lost  of  old. 

There  with  the  lisp  of  children  softly  blending, 
Fraught  with  a  deeper  meaning  than  they  know 

Old  and  yet  new  for  ever  are  ascending 
Echoings  from  the  ages  long  ago. 

There  the  sweet  chime  from  out  the  belfry  swinging. 
Sounds  as  a  call  to  mortals  from  the  sky  : 

There  the  loud  chant  from  out  the  minster  ringing 
Swells  as  the  march  of  angels  passing  by. 
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There  the  deep  booming  of  the  organ's  thunder 
Is  as  a  trembling  beneath  God's  throne  ; 

There  the  dim  haunts  of  legendary  wonder 
Waken  no  sighing  for  a  something  gone. 

Storm  never  rends  the  blossom  from  the  branches, 
Canker  eats  not  the  sweetness  at  its  core  ; 

Nor  ever  there  the  crash  of  avalanches 

Shatters,  as  here,  the  daydream  with  its  roar. 

There  never  die  the  dews  that  gem  the  morning, 
Quenched  by  the  fierceness  of  the  noontide  ray  ; 

There  never  spring  bereaved  of  her  adorning 
Weeps  to  behold  her  blossoms  pass  away. 


Hope  has  not  learned  in  that  bright  land  to  falter, 
Never  as  yet  deceiving  nor  deceived  ; 

For  not  as  yet  the  soul  has  learned  to  palter 
With  the  high  calling  which  it  has  received. 
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O  !  man,  this  Eden,  lost  of  old,  is  nigh  thee. 
Nigh  thee,  though  far  away,  this  garden  fair. 

Legions  of  hell  may  gather  to  defy  thee, 
But  thou  art  safe  if  only  thou  art  there. 

For  a  stern  warder  panoplied  in  glory 

Stands  at  the  portals  of  this  hallowed  spot. 

Blest  and  thrice  blest — it  is  a  world-old  story — 
Those  are  who  dwell  there  though  they  know  it 
not. 
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IS  IT    WELL    WITH  THE  CHILD?    IT  IS 

WELL 

Surely  'tis  well  those  tender  feet  beneath  the  scorch 

ing  ray 
Of  life's  fierce  sun  shall  never  toil  along  the  dusty 

way; 
Yet  oh  !  for  the  little  twinkling  feet  which  sped  so 

fast  and  free, 
Across  the  dewy  lawn  at  eve  so  oft  to  welcome  me 

Surely  'tis  well  that  never  in  life's  labyrinthine  ways 
That  little  hand  shall  risk  to  lose  the  thread  amid 

the  maze  ; 
Yet  oh  !  for  the  tiny  hand  in  mine  with  its  pressure 

soft  and  warm, 
To  mind  me  that  it  was  my  charge  to  shield  my  child 

from  harm. 
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Surely  'tis  well  that  never  shall  his  spirit  be  per- 
plexed 

With  doubts  and  questionings  whereby  the  soul  of 
man  is  vexed  ; 

Yet  oh  !  for  the  whispered  questionings  so  strangely 
deep  and  wise, 

Too  wise,  we  thought,  for  childish  lips,  of  things 
beyond  the  skies. 


Surely  'tis  well  that  never  now  sore-wounded  in  the 
fray 

The  soul  shall  need  with  sigh  and  sob  to  weep  its 
woes  away ; 

Yet  oh  !  for  but  one  look,  though  sad,  of  the  loving 
wistful  eyes. 

Which  closed  awhile  ago  on  earth  to  wake  in  Para- 
dise. 


92      IS  IT  WELL  WITH  THE  CHILD  ?      IT  IS  WELL 


Surely  'tis  well  for  him  who  rests  ;  nor  ill  for  us  who 

stay 
To  bear  for  some  short  space  the  heat  and  burden  of 

the  day; 
For  we  hear  a  still  soft  voice  which  calls  from  out 

the  grassy  mound, 
And  we  see  a  tiny  hand  which  leads  where  only  rest 

is  found. 
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THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD 

Oft  have  I  seen  in  the  gloaming, 
There  by  the  gate  of  the  fold, 
Telling  his  lambs  that  were  roaming. 
Telling  till  each  one  is  told. 

Him,  the  good  shepherd,  who  dwells 
Out  in  the  mist  on  the  fells. 

And  I  have  thought,  while  from  heaven 

Softly  down  trickles  the  dew, 
While  the  sweet  planet  of  even 
Silvers  the  grey  and  the  blue. 
Often  have  thought  upon  One 
Waiting  and  watching  alone  ; — 
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Waiting  for  souls  that  are  straying, 

Watching  for  souls  that  would  stray, 
Lonely  as  one  who  is  praying 
Sadly  for  friends  far  away, 
Lonely,  for  no  one  has  known 
All  that  He  feels  for  His  own. 

Others  may  love,  but  in  others 
Love  ever  waxes  and  wanes  ; 
Others  may  pity,  but  others 
Bring  not  relief  to  our  pains  ; 
His  is  the  love  which  can  save 
E'en  from  the  jaws  of  the  grave. 


Pierced  are  His  palms.     Oh  !  behold  Him  ! 

Bleeding  His  feet  and  His  side. 
See  how  the  robes  which  enfold  Him 
Stains  as  of  crimson  have  dyed  : 
These  are  the  wounds  which  it  cost 
Daring  to  rescue  the  lost. 
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And  He  has  traversed  the  mountains, 

Bearing  the  heat  of  the  day  ; 
Leading  His  flock  to  the  fountains, 
Chasing  the  prowler  away  ; 

Far  has  He  travelled  since  mom — 
See,  He  is  weary  and  worn. 

Silent  He  stands  in  the  gloaming, 
Guarding  the  gate  of  His  fold  ; 
Sighing  for  those  that  are  roaming 
Telling  till  each  one  is  told. 

Pale  is  His  brow — and  His  eye 
Sad  as  yon  planet  on  high. 

Pale  is  His  brow,  but  a  glory 

Circles  it  round ;  and  behold, 
Under  His  vesture  so  gory 
Gleams  as  of  purple  and  gold. 
As  of  a  king  who  has  borne 
Shame  for  His  people  and  scorn. 
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HOPE  AND  MEMORY 

Comes  at  times  a  stillness  as  of  even, 

Steeping  the  soul  in  memories  of  love, 
As  when  the  glow  is  fading  out  of  heaven, 

As  when  the  twilight  deepens  in  the  grove. 
Comes  at  times  a  sound  of  many  voices. 

As  when  the  waves  are  breaking  on  the  shore, 
As  when  each  dewy  bush  and  brake  rejoices, 

Chanting  aloud  because  the  night  is  o'er. 


Comes  at  times  a  voice  of  days  departed, 
On  the  dying  breath  of  evening  borne. 

Whispering  sadly  to  the  weary-hearted, 
'  Long  is  the  way  before  thee  and  forlorn.' 
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Comes  at  last  a  voice  of  thrilling  gladness, 
Borne  on  the  breezes  of  the  rising  day — 

Saying,  '  The  Lord  will  make  an  end  of  sadness  ; ' 
Saying,  *  The  Lord  will  wipe  all  tears  away.' 
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Arching  a  snow-white  neck, 
Crisping  a  snow-white  wing, 
Is  it  in  anger,  or  pride,  or  because 

So  lovely  a  thing 
Plumes  itself  thus  on  its  loveliness,  and 
Loves  to  be  loved,  and  is  born  to  command  ? 


Lady  !  say  was  it  a  tone 
Somewhat  deficient  in  awe 
Jarred  on  thy  sensitive  hearing,  and  thus 

Constrained  thee  to  draw, 
As  with  a  grave  and  reproving  surprise, 
Haughtily  back  from  inquisitive  eyes  ? 
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Lady  !  if  haply  'twas  I 

Ruffled  the  swanlike  repose, 
Mantled  in  which  thou  wert  floating  along, 

I  was  but  as  those 
Dreamers,  who  start  from  their  dreamings  and  wake 
Standing  and  watching  a  swan  on  a  lake. 


H  2 
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SEDAN 

0 !  FALLEN,  fallen,  fallen  !     Not  alone 

Hurled  by  the  firebolt  from  thy  tottering  throne, 

But  stained  with  blood  of  myriads  in  thy  fall — 
While  'mid  the  roar  of  voices  wild  and  drear 
Too  late  thy  wail  of  anguish  smites  the  ear, 

'  'Twas  for  my  child  I  risked  and  ruined  all  !  ' 


A  year,  a  month  ago — and  who  so  great  1 
Whose  voice  so  potent  in  the  world's  debate, 

With  half  a  million  muskets  at  thy  nod  ? 
The  old,  old  tale  that  earthly  hopes  are  vain 
Seems  in  thy  downfall  to  grow  young  again. 

The  trite  old  truth  that  man  cannot  be  God. 
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And  woe  for  France  !     In  wantonness  of  pride 
Crushed  to  the  dust,  yet  scattering  far  and  wide 

Blind  aimless  blows  in  impotence  of  rage  ! 
Yet  o'er  the  crash  of  empires  and  the  doom 
Of  dynasties,  like  life  from  out  the  tomb. 

Dawns  dim  the  advent  of  a  happier  age. 
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NUPAKU 

Three  sister  spires  together  rise, 

Where  Trent  flows  peacefully  along, 

And  there,  when  daylight  fades  and  dies, 
Floats  up  the  sound  of  evensong  ; 

And  knees  are  bent  and  heads  are  bowed, 

As  the  great  organ  peals  aloud. 


Dear  England  !  where  the  changeless  past 
Blends  with  the  ever-shifting  now  ; 

Where  old  traditions  live  and  last. 
Old  and  yet  new,  we  know  not  how  ; 

And  where,  whatever  change  may  come, 

Still  sways  all  hearts  the  thought  of  home. 
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But  we,  this  dim  November  eve, 
In  thought  are  roaming  far  away 

To  isles,  where  sunlit  waters  weave 

Round  each  a  fringe  of  glittering  spray  ; 

For  English  hearts  and  English  hands 

Have  borne  the  cross  to  those  far  lands. 

And  there,  on  yon  far  shore,  he  lies, 

The  leader  of  that  hero  band. 
With  none  to  close  his  glazing  eyes. 

With  none  to  clasp  his  stiffening  hand — 
For  others'  sin  a  victim  made. 
And  slain  by  those  he  came  to  aid. 

O  !  loyal-hearted,  brave  as  wise, 

The  same  in  thy  reproachless  youth. 

As  under  Polynesian  skies, 
In  grave  simplicity  of  truth — 

O  !  loved  and  loving  !  who  shall  weep 

That  thou  art  fallen  thus  asleep  ? 
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Yes  !  even  he  who  mourns  to-day, 
As  mourns  a  father  for  his  son, 

Who  led  him  in  the  glorious  fray. 

Wherein  the  martyr's  crown  was  won, 

E'en  he  can  say,  with  streaming  eyes, 

'  How  should  we  wish  it  otherwise.' 


The  days  of  martyrs  are  not  gone ; 

Still  beats  there  many  a  heart,  whose 
Is  daily  this — to  labour  on 

Without  reward — to  do  and  dare 
For  those  who  suffer — and  whose  cry. 
Is  this — for  them  to  live,  to  die. 


prayer 
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No  minster  towers  above  thy  grave — 
No  choral  dirge  swells  slowly  by — 

Nought  but  the  weltering  of  the  wave, 
O'er  which  thy  bark  was  wont  to  hie. 

Proclaims  thee  to  the  wandering  breeze, 

Apostle  of  those  southern  seas. 
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PRESENTIMENTS 

A  VOICE  within  the  soul 
Whispers  the  end  is  nigh, 
Like  those  presageful  mutterings  that  roll 
Around  a  sunlit  sky  ; 
Or  like  the  deep-voiced  bell, 
Slow  swinging  in  the  tower, 
Which  bids  the  wailing  breezes  sadly  swell, 
Because  one  dies  this  hour 

Is  it  a  thrill  of  fear. 

Waked  by  the  ray  divine. 
Which,  downward  glancing  like  Ithuriel's  spear, 
Gives  an  unerring  sign  ; 
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One  more  last  token  sent, 
That  judgment  is  begun, 
The  time  fore-measured  for  the  work  is  spent, 
Nor  yet  the  work  is  done. 


Or  can  the  heart  rejoice 
To  close  this  long  to-day. 
And  in  its  own  dim  echoes  hail  the  voice 
Which  summons  it  away  ; 
While,  by  the  soothing  spell 
Beguiled,  it  fondly  hears 
In  fevered  th robbings  of  its  own  frail  shell 

Music  of  other  spheres  ? 


Say,  is  it  fain  from  earth 
To  soar  and  soar  away. 
Because  the  pale  stars  fade  before  the  birth 
Of  rose-red  cloudless  day, 
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Or  loth  to  quit  its  hold 

On  all  which  it  has  known, 
As  misers  clutch  with  tightened  grasp  their  gold, 
Dreaming  that  it  is  flown  1 

O  !  be  it  loud  or  low, 
In  hopefulness  or  fear, 
Irihate  or  borne  to  us  we  know  not  how, 
This  voice  which  sounds  so  near. 
It  is  the  voice  of  love, 
A  token  timely  given. 
To  lift  the  downcast  eyes  to  realms  above, 
To  speed  the  feet  to  heaven. 
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ATE 


AT^ 


Methought  I  met  one  pale,  and  sad,  and  wan  : 
Wan  as  a  leaf  from  which  the  sap  has  fled. 
Sad  as  the  sound  of  sweet  bells  far  away, 
Pale  as  the  moon  at  mom.     Her  step  was  slow. 
Her  dusky  robes  trailed  heavily  behind,  ^Vl 

As  when  the  mourners  carry  forth  their  dead ; 
And  in  her  speechless  glance  I  read — Farewell  ! 
I  would  have  passed  her,  but  without  a  word 
She  laid  a  hand,  an  ice-cold  hand,  on  mine. 
And  held  me  by  the  pleading  of  her  eye  ; 
But  when  I  looked  again,  her  lustrous  orbs 
Were  dewy  with  celestial  love  ;  and  when 
At  last  the  words  flowed  slowly  from  her  lips, 
Oh,  never  voice  of  cushat-dove  so  sweet 
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Sang  to  his  mate  of  love,  and  rest,  and  home  ; 
Oh,  never  water  o'er  the  mossy  stones 
Down-trickled  with  so  soft  a  fall  at  even, 
To  lull  the  foolish  cares  of  restless  men. 

'  For  what  is  life,'  she  said,  '  but  as  a  show 
Wherein  the  puppets  strut,  and  fume,  and  sigh, 
And  thrust  each  other  from  their  tiny  stage. 
And  then  are  swept  aside  ?     Or  as  a  play, 
Where  children  feign  to  be  now  prince  now  slave. 
Yet  are  not  ?     Surely,  all  that  is  has  been. 
Hast  thou  not  read,  or  heard  from  lips  that  tell, 
Woes  like  thine  own  ?     Or  was  it  in  a  dream. 
Then  when  the  soul  converses  with  itself. 
That  all  these  sorrows  were  rehearsed,  which  now 
Are  acted  o'er  again  ?     For  of  a  truth 
Thy  moan  is  but  an  echo  of  the  wail 
Which  ever  and  anon  in  discord  sweet 
Blends  with  the  revel-music  of  the  earth. 
Teaching  each  one  to  hate  his  own  misdeeds. 
Teaching  each  one  his  brother's  need  of  love. 
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Teachinsf  the  child-like  trust  which  waits  for  heaven, 
Else  self  would  unabashed  stalk  lord  of  all.' 

And  when  she  ceased,  'twas  like  the  last  faint  tone 
Of  that  strange  harp  which  breathes   its   soothing 

spell 
All  unconstrained  by  touch  of  mortal  hand. 

O  Sorrow  !  let  me  tarry  by  thy  side. 
And  read  within  the  depths  of  thy  dark  eyes 
The  mysteries  of  our  being.     Nevermore 
Will  I  essay  to  hide  me  from  thy  glance, 
But  look  thee  in  the  face  and  love  thee  well. 
And  every  spot  where  I  have  been  with  thee 
On  yon  brown  hills,  or  here  beside  the  moan 
Of  waves,  or  wheresoe'er  thy  foot  has  been, 
Henceforth  to  me  is  holy  ;  for  it  speaks 
Of  my  unworthiness  and  God's  great  love. 
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WAITING 

If  thou  hast  loved  the  breath  of  spring, 
The  dewy  freshness  of  her  wing 

Wafting  a  sweetness  sound 
Over  the  weary,  wintry  air. 
Spell-stricken  with  a  long  despair, 

Over  the  weary  ground  ; 

Oh  !  mark  how  slow  her  footsteps  move, 
As  when  a  maiden  owns  her  love 

With  shy,  reluctant  grace  ; 
Or  as  a  friend  long  wept  for  lost, 
On  many  an  ocean  tempest-tost. 

Slowly  reveals  his  face  ; 
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WAITING 


Nor  wonder  if  it  slowly  breaks — 
The  dawning  of  the  day  which  wakes 

The  silent  slumbering  dead — 
Nor,  if  the  ages  come  and  go, 
Yet  He  who  comes  to  heal  our  woe, 

Still  comes  not  as  He  said. 
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CARITA 

If  thou  wilt  learn  to  scan  aright 

The  seamless,  spotless  robe  of  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed  Christ  was  wont 
On  earth  to  move ; 

Before  thou  dare  to  fix  thy  gaze 

Where  angels  fear  to  take  their  fill 
Of  gazing,  try  a  lowlier  way 
To  work  thy  will. 

Look  on  the  mother,  weak  and  worn, 
Yet  watching  by  her  fevered  child, 
Her  sleepless  eyes  with  rapture  thrilled. 
If  he  has  smiled. 


I 
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Think  of  the  brother,  if  thou  canst, 

Contending  in  unequal  strife 
With  the  wild  waters — all  to  save 
Thy  worthless  life. 


Mark  Veil  the  dawning  in  the  heart, 

Though  faint  at  first  the  glimmering  be 
Of  love  ;  for  Christ  is  love  ;  and  where 
Is  love  is  He. 
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DOUBTINGS 

Is  it  that  the  golden  sunlight,  streaming   o'er  the 
path  to-day, 
Is  an  earnest,  God  of  mercy,  that  the  storm  indeed 
is  past. 
Or  a  semblance  fair  and  fleeting,  soon  to  fade  and 
soon  to  die  ? 
'  What  I  do,  thou  knowest   not   now,  but   thou 
shalt  know  at  last.' 
Is  it  that  the  gloom,  which  yestereven  hung  across 
the  way. 
Is  the  shadow  stem  avenger  !  which  thy  coming 
footsteps  cast, 
Or  a  phantom  from  the  dreamland,  sent  to  scare  the 
soul  in  vain  ? 
'  What  I  do,  thou   knowest   not   now,  but   thou 
shalt  know  at  last/ 

12 
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DOUBTINGS 


Is  it  that  I  float  in  ether,  compassed,  Father,  by  Thy 
love, 
Borne  aloft  on  wings  of  rapture  even  to  Thy  throne 
on  high. 
Or  is  this  the  prelude  only  to  a  deeper,  sadder  fall  1 
'  What   I   do,   my   child,   thou   art    not    able   to 
descry/ 
Is  it  that  the  past  arraigns  me,  and  that  Thou,  all- 
seeing  Judge,  , 

Scannest  the  condemning   record  with   an   unre- 
lenting eye,  ' 
Or   shall    I  awake   and    find   me,  spite   of   all   not 
unbeloved  ?  jl 
'  What   I   do,    my   child,    thou    art   not   able   to 
descry.' 
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Is  it  sin,  the  thought,  that  hovers  as  in  air,    and 
lures  me  on. 
Like  the  murky  gleam  that  dances  thro'  the  slough 
and  thro'  the  mire. 
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Beckoning    from    out    the    darkness     old     Satanic 
sophistries  ? 
'  Seek  not,  0  my  child,  to  know  it  till  the  times 
expire.' 
Or  is  it  a  conquest  rather  and  a  triumph  hardly  won 
For  that  I  have  foiled  the  tempter,  and  have  flung 
his  wiles  away. 
Treading  under  foot  the  madness  of  the  bad,  rebel- 
lious thought  ? 
*  Judge  not,  0  my  child,  before  the  dawning  of  the 
day.' 

Oh  !  the  bliss  at  last  of  knowing,  of  unravelling  the 
maze, 
Of  interpreting  the  letters  dimly  gleaming  on  the 
wall. 
When  the  all-pervading  purpose  shall  reveal  eternal 
love. 
'  Wait   awhile,'   the   voice  makes  answer  j    *  thou 
shalt  know  it  all.' 
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DOUBTINGS 


Oh  !  the  bliss  meantime  of  waiting,  when  they  lay 
them  down  to  rest, 
All   the   doubts  and  dark  misgivings,   which  fKe 
fearful  soul  appal, 
At  the  stilling  of  the  voice  which  never  falters  nor 
deceives. 
'  Wait  awhile,'  the  voice   makes   answer ;    '  thou 
shalt  know  it  all.' 
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EEGRETS 

For  days  misspent  of  selfish  ease, 
Long  past,  but  noted  in  Thy  book, 

Long  past,  but  past  in  vain,  and  like 
The  babblings  of  a  sunlit  brook, 
Forgive  us,  Lord,  forgive  ! 


Yet  worse,  for  dreams  of  sordid  gain, 
Of  glory  ours,  not  Thine,  to  be. 

For  hungry  cravings,  like  the  swell 
And  turmoil  of  a  shoreless  sea. 
Forgive  us,  Lord,  forgive  ! 
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Yet  worse,  for  moments,  when  the  soul 
To  Circe's  wand  bowed  basely  down, 

And  basked  beneath  her  cruel  smile, 
And  heeded  not  Thy  loving  frown. 
Forgive  us,  Lord,  forgive  ! 

For  blessings,  which,  while  they  were  ours, 
Alas  !  we  knew  not  how  to  prize. 

Until  they  spread  their  snow-white  wings, 
And  faded,  faded  from  our  eyes, 
Forgive  us.  Lord,  forgive  ! 


Forgive  Thou  wilt.     The  word  is  Thine, 
We  had  not  known  it  but  for  Thee  ; 

But  for  Thy  cross  we  had  not  known 
What  means  forgiveness  full  and  free. 
Forgive  us,  Lord,  forgive  ! 
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ST.   AGNES'  FOUNT 

A  FOUNTAIN  flowed  awhile  and  gave 
Gladness  to  all  who  sipped  its  wave. 

We  scooped  the  rock  that  it  might  dwell 
A  hermit  in  its  rocky  cell. 

Still  as  a  child  that  rests  from  play, 
Clear  as  a  child's  bright  glance  it  lay. 

Duly  we  fenced  it  all  around, 

As  though  the  place  were  holy  ground. 

Twin  roses  bloomed  beside,  to  be 
Handmaidens  of  its  purity. 
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And  last  we  reared  the  cross,  to  show 
Whence  only  living  waters  flow. 

The  fountain  flowed  and  flowed  awhile 
And  then,  alas !  was  quenched  its  smile. 

There,  morn  and  even,  as  at  first, 
We  came,  in  vain,  to  slake  our  thirst. 

But  chiefly  mid  the  sunny  glare 
Of  noon  we  missed  its  presence  fair. 

As  glides  the  ebb-tide  from  the  shore 
As  fades  the  smile  when  life  is  o'er  ; 

So  steals  it  through  the  unyielding  rock, 
Our  vain  solicitude  to  mock  ; 


And,  heedless  of  our  loving  care, 
Pants  for  a  larger,  sunnier  air. 
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0  heart,  my  heart,  and  wouldst  thou  stray 
From  where  thy  lot  is  cast,  away  ? 

Impatient  of  the  sweet  control, 
Fencing  on  every  side  thy  soul ; 

That  thus  its  waters  still  may  be 
Unstained  in  crystal  purity  ? 

Perchance  one  only  here  and  there 
Pauses  to  say,  '  The  fount  is  fair.' 

A  peasant  haply,  or  a  child. 

Stoops  o'er  it,  journeying  through  the  wild. 

Enough,  if  only  such  as  they 
Are  sent  rejoicing  on  their  way 
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O  Lily,  with  thy  tender  stem  half- broken, 
Or  is  it  only  drooping  to  the  gale  ? — 
In  thee  I  see  a  token 

Of  love  that  will  not  fail, 
Clear  shining  in  the  eye  although  the  cheek  is  pale  ! 


Whence  comes  it,  say,  this  strength  from  out  of  weak- 
ness, 
This  calmness  while  the  storm  is  raging  round, 
This  uncomplaining  meekness  ? 
O  surely  thou  hast  found 
A  prop  whereto  to  cling  deep-rooted  in  the  ground  ! 
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Yes,  by  the  mourner's  side  a  cross  is  flinging 
Athwart  the  gloom  its  pure  and  steadfast  light ; 
And  to  that  cross  are  clinging 
"With  hope  serenely  bright 
Souls  that  are  strong  in  faith  though  wounded  in  the 
fight. 
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Across  the  waters  flecked  with  light 
Itself  as  silver  clear  and  bright, 

Gleams  a  tall  cliff  and  sheer — 
The  western  boundary  of  the  isle, 
Which,  favoured,  basks  in  summer's  smile 

Throughout  the  changing  year. 


Beyond  that  cliff  the  poet  dwells, 
Whose  lyre  at  times  with  music  swells, 

As  manifold  and  deep 
As  that  the  wide  sea-waters  make, 
When  on  these  echoing  sands  they  break 

In  their  majestic  sweep  ; 
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Yet  with  a  melody  at  times 

Most  like  the  softly-rippling  chimes 

Of  some  lone  inland  stream, 
Which  murmurs  through  the  starry  night 
To  willows  bending  with  delight 

To  listen  to  its  dream. 

'Tis  his,  not  bard  alone  but  sage, 
To  solve  the  riddle  of  the  age, 

The  questionings  of  its  soul  ; 
To  waft  its  restless  vague  desire. 
O'er  earth's  dank  mists  on  wings  of  fire, 

To  where  the  planets  roll. 

Serenely  strong,  he  can  refrain 
The  rebel  passions  by  his  strain. 

And  sway  them  by  his  tone  ; 
For  ever,  with  a  sculptor's  art. 
Shaping  and  shrining  in  the  heart 

True  loveliness  alone. 
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He  sings  of  love  immortal,  pure, 
Of  friendship  fearless  to  endure 

The  icy  touch  of  death  ; 
Of  wisdom  on  her  star-gemmed  throne 
Scanning  a  world  from  zone  to  zone 

Spread  glorious  beneath. 


0  poet,  strike  thy  lyre  again  ! — 
Breathless,  we  listen  for  its  strain 

To  strengthen  and  to  save  ; 
While  far  as  near,  and  near  as  far, 
Waging  a  wild  anarchic  war, 

Discordant  voices  rave. 
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Through  the  roar  of  the  cannon, 

That  pealed  o'er  the  plain, 
Through  the  darkness,  that  fell 
As  a  storm  on  the  main. 
As  onward,  and  onward,  and  onward  we  rode, 
Fast  galloped  the  bonny  brown  mare  I  bestrode. 

Through  the  shock  of  the  conflict. 

The  rage  of  the  strife, 
Through  the  clash,  and  the  clang 
Of  the  struggle  for  life. 
Our  sabres  were  gleaming,  and  still,  as  we  rode, 
She  quailed  not,  the  bonny  brown  mare  I  bestrode. 

K 
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In  the  moment  of  triumph, 

The  close  of  the  fray, 
Ere  back  from  the  battle 
We  wended  our  way, 
She  faltered  and  fell,  for  a  shot,  as  we  rode. 
Pierced   the    heart   of  the   bonny    brown    mare 
bestrode. 


No  more  on  the  green  sward 

The  charger  shall  roam, 
No  more  be  caressed 
By  soft  fingers  at  home. 
At  the  clarion's  call  to  the  onset  we  rode — 
Alas  1  for  the  bonny  brown  mare  I  bestrode. 
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They  are  gone  !     The  quick  plash  of  their  paddles 
Is  throbbing  no  more  in  my  ear. 
The  smoke-cloud,  that  tracked   their  departure,  no 
longer 
Betokens  that  still  they  are  near. 
The  glow  of  the  sunset  is  paling,  and  night 
Effaces  the  fast-flowing  stream  from  my  sight. 
Swift,  swift  as  these  waters  fate  bears  them  away, 
My  comrades,  and  quenches  the  glimmering  day. 

Is  it  fate  1     Nay,  I  bade  them  to  leave  me. 
I  would  not  the  true  and  the  brave 
In  the  crash  and  the  carnage  should  perish  beside  me, 
A  leader  unable  to  save. 

k2 


132 


KHAETOUM 


I  loved  them  too  truly  to  whisper,  Abide, 
As  in  life,  so  in  death  let  us  fall  side  by  side 

0  Father  !  I  prayed,  for  the  sake  of  Thy  Son, 

Of  those  whom  Thou  lendest  me,  let  me  lose  none  ! 

1  have  watched  on  the  roof  of  the  palace, 
Slow  pacing,  and  gazing  in  vain, 

As  I  paced  to  and  fro,  for  the  glint  of  the  helmets 
Far  flashing  across  the  dull  plain.  jl 

And  my  ear  was  athirst  for  the  trumpet's  shrill 

cry. 
Announcing  that  help  and  that  rescue  are  nigh  : 
Not  for  me — for  my  people  I  watch  and  I  wait. 
They  come  not.     They  leave  us  alone  to  our  fate. 


Alone,  on  this  billowless  ocean 

Of  sand,  stretching  shoreless  away. 
Without,  the  wild  hordes  of  the  desert  are  raging  ; 
Within,  there  are  those  that  betray. 
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Alone  in  the  desert ;  and  yet  not  alone, 

For  God  in  His  glory  looks  down  from  His  throne  ; 

And  He,  who  spake  '  Peace '  to  the  winds  and  the 

sea, 
Speaks  peace  to  my  spirit  and  communes  with  me. 

I  am  thine,  thine  alone,  thine  for  ever. 
The  cry  of  my  soul  is  to  Thee, 
Come  what   may,  life,  death,    honour,  dishonour 
(I  care  not), 
Thine  only.  Thine  always  to  be. 
From  the  first  to  the  last  Thou  art  still  at  my  side. 
My  King,  my  Redeemer,  to  strengthen,  to  guide. 
When  the  fight  shall  be  fought  and  the  night  watch 

be  past, 
O  !  bring  me  to  rest  in  Thy  presence  at  last ! 
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W.  J.  c. 

A  SAINT  indeed — if  saints  there  are 
In  days  when  love  is  waxing  cold. 

And  self,  as  if  Christ  had  not  died, 
Lays  a  tyrannic  hold 

On  Christian  souls,  that  else  would  rise 

To  be  with  God  beyond  the  skies. 


A  saint  indeed — if  saints  are  they, 
Who  love  their  brethren  with  a  love 

Not  all  unlike  the  love  which  brought 
Christ  from  His  throne  above  ; 

They,  who  can  minister  relief 

Even  to  voiceless,  hopeless  grief. 
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A  saint  indeed — if  they  are  saints, 
To  whom  the  world  displays  in  vain 

Her  tawdry  wares  ;  who  to  the  last 
Their  childhood's  heart  retain. 

Not  soon  his  memory  shall  fade 

Under  our  lime-walks'  branching  shade. 
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True   to  time — at  the  word  of  command — with  a 

roar, 
Like  the  shout  of  the  waves  when  they  break  on  the 

shore, 
From  the  crest  of  the  mountain — see  there !  see  it 

soar, 
The  signal,  that  flares  in  the  sky  ! 
Forthwith,   far   and   near,    from   each    dim-looming 

height. 
Responsive,  as  echo,  swift  arrows  of  light 
Speed  up  through  the  gathering  gloom  of  the  night. 
Up  and  up — What  shall  stay  them  ? — on  high. 


I 
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'  We  are  here,'  they  reply,  '  at  our  post,  come  what 

may — 
Come  sorrow,  come  joy,  with  the  dawn  of  the  day— 
The  signal  is  given — 'tis  ours  to  obey  ; 

We  are  sentinels  watching  unseen. 
One  thought  with  one  touch  thrills  the  land  to  its 

core, 
As  the  flame  flashes  on,  to  awake,  as  of  yore, 
The  loyal  devotion  of  hearts  brimming  o'er 

With  a  love  which  would  die  for  our  queen.' 

Flash  it  on,  high  and  low,  the  bright  signal,  to  prove 
That  still,  as  in  days  that  are  past,  faith  and  love 
Are  strong,  be  it  so,  even  mountains  to  move. 

If  we  are  united  and  true  ! 
Flash  it  on  !     And  send  up  to  yon  heaven  the  while 
A  prayer  from  the  depth  of  your  heart,  that  this  isle. 
Through  years  that   are   coming,  may  bask  in  His 
smile, 

To  whom  all  our  praises  are  due. 


138 


FRIEDERICHS  KRON 


FRIEDERICHS  KRON 

The  princely  heart,  the  leader  wise  and  fearless, 

The  true  and  tender,  must  he  speed  away, 
Now,  when  the  stormcloud,  rolling  ever  nearer. 

Threatens  to  flash  the  signal  for  the  fray  ? 
Nay,  but  his  fight  is  fought,  his  crown  is  won. 
Must  he  depart,  the  ruler  and  the  hero, 

Serenely  strong  to  suffer  or  to  dare  ; 
Who,  worn  and  weary,  falters  not,  nor  flinches 

From  the  huge  burden,  which  a  king  must  bear  1 
Nay,  but  the  toiler  rests,  whose  work  is  done. 


Oh  !  sweetly  rise  the  matins  of  the  thrushes  ; 

Athwart  the  glade  the  dewy  shadows  fall. 
The  pomp,  the  power,  a  people's  loving  homage, 

The  home  endearments — all  is  fading,  all. 
But  angel  voices  float  upon  the  air. 
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Fold,  fold  the  hands  across  the  martial  bosom  ; 

Lay  the  white  wreath  beside  the  pallid  brow. 
Faithful  to  death,  he  dying  teaches  others 

To  keep  unstained  through  life  the  soldier's  vow. 
When  stainless  is  the  life,  then  death  is  fair. 
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Poet  from  across  the  western  waters, 
Thinker  from  a  far-off  kindred  strand, 

Wit  that  wounds  not,  wisdom  never  irksome, 
Make  for  thee  a  home  in  every  land. 

We  in  England  hail  thee  as  a  brother, 
We  would  clasp  thy  hand. 
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Quaintest  jester,  kindliest  of  critics, 
Keen  to  note  man's  microscopic  ways. 

Sympathiser  with  his  best  aspirings, 
Slow  to  censure,  very  swift  to  praise, 

Wendell  Holmes — in  thee  we  claim  our  portion 
Of  thy  well-earned  bays. 
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Many  a  smile,  that  leaves  no  sigh  behind  it, 
Many  a  tender  ray  of  hope  and  love. 

Through  thy  page  irradiate  our  pathway, 
Truant  gleamings  from  a  world  above. 

May  the  glad  refraction  of  our  gladness 
Ever  round  thee  move. 
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—  Heat  a  Mode  of  Motion.    Crown  Svo.  12*. 

—  Lectures  on  Light  delivered  in  America.    Crown  Svo.  Ss. 

—  Lessons  on  Electricity.    Crown  Svo.  2*.  6d, 

—  Notes  on  Electrical  Phenomena.    Crown  Svo.  1*.  sewed,  1*.  6d.  cloth. 
— i       Notes  of  Lectures  on  Light.    Crown  Svo.  1*.  sewed,  1*.  6d.  cloth. 

—  Eesearches  on  Diamagnetism  and  Magne-Crystallic  Action.    Cr.  Svo. 

12j. 

—  Sound,  with  Frontispiece  and  203  Woodcuts.  Crown  Svo.  10*.  Bd. 
Unwin's  The  Testing  of  Materials  of  Construction.  Illustrated.  Svo.  21*. 
Watts'  Dictionary  of  Chemistry.    New  Edition  (4  vols.).    Vols.  1  and  2,  Svo. 

42*.  each. 
Webb's  Celestial  Objects  for  Common  Telescopes.    Crown  Svo.  9*. 


NATURAL    HISTORY,    BOTANY     ic    GARDENING. 

Bennett  and  Murray's  Handbook  of  Cryptogamic  Botany.    Svo.  16*. 
Dixon's  Rural  Bird  Life.    Crown  Svo.  Illustrations,  5s, 
Hartwig's  Aerial  World,  Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Polar  World,  Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Sea  and  its  Living  Wonderi.    Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Subterranean  World,  Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Tropical  World,  Svo.  10*.  6d. 
LIndley's  Treasury  of  Botany.    2  vols.  fcp.  Svo.  12*. 
Loudon's  Encyclopaedia  of  Gardening.    Svo.  21*. 

—  —  Plants.    Svo.  42*. 
Rivers's  Orchard  House.    Crown  Svo.  6*. 

—  Miniature  Fruit  Garden.    Pep.  Svo.  4*. 
Stanley's  Familiar  History  of  British  Birds.    Crown  Svo.  6*. 
Wood's  Bible  Animals.    With  112  Vignettes.    Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Homes  Without  Hands,  Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Insects  Abroad,  Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Insects  at  Home.    With  700  Illustrations.    Svo.  10*.  6d. 

—  Out  of  Doors.    Crown  Svo.  6*. 

—  Petland  Revisited.    Crown  Svo.  7*.  6d, 

—  Strange  Dwellings,    Crown  Svo.  6*. 
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THEOLOGICAL    AND    RELIGIOUS    WORKS. 

Arnold's  (Rev.  Dr.  Thomas)  Sermons.    6  vols,  crown  8vo.  6s.  each. 

Boultbee's  Commentary  on  the  39  Articles.    Crown  8vo.  6*. 

Browne's  (Bishop)  Exposition  of  the  39  Articles.    8vo.  16*. 

Bullinger's  Critical  Lexicon  and  Concordance  to  the  English  and  Greek  New 

Testament.    Eoyal  8vo.  155. 
Colenso  on  the  Pentateuch  and  Book  of  Joshua.    Crown  8vo.  6*. 
Conder's  Handbook  of  the  Bible.    Post  8vo.  7^.  6d. 
Conybeare  &  Howson's  Life  and  Letters  of  St.  Paul : — 

Library  Edition,  with  Maps,  Plates,  and  Woodcuts.    2  vols,  square  crown 

8vo.  21*. 
Student's  Edition,  revised  and  condensed,  with  46  Illustrations  and  Maps, 
1  vol.  crown  8vo.  6t, 
Davidson's  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  the  New  Testament.    2  vols.  8vo.  30*. 
Bdersheim's  Life  and  Times  of  Jesus  the  Messiah.    2  vols.  8vo.  24*. 

—         Prophecy  and  History  in  relation  to  the  Messiah.    8vo.  12*. 
Ellicott's  (Bishop)  Commentary  on  St.  Paul's  Epistles.   8vo.    Corinthians  1. 16*. 
Galatians,  8*.  6d.    Ephesians,  8*.  6d.    Pastoral    Epistles, 
10*.  6d.     Philippians,  Oolossians  and  Philemon,  10*.  6d. 
Thessalonians,  7*.  6d. 

—  —        Lectures  on  the  Life  of  onr  Lord.    8vo.  12*. 
Bwald's  Antiquities  of  Israel,  translated  by  Solly.    8vo.  12*.  6d. 

—  History  of  Israel,  translated  by  Carpenter  &  Smith.    8  vols.  8vo.   Voli. 

1  &  2,  24*.    Vols.  3  &  4,  21*.    Vol.  6,  18*.    Vol.  6,  16*.    Vol.  7,  21*. 
Vol.  8,  18*. 
Hobart's  Medical  Langnag,e  of  St.  Luke.    8vo.  16*. 
Hopkins's  Christ  the  Consoler.    Pep.  8vo.  2*.  6d. 
Hutchinson's  The  Record  of  a  Human  Soul.    Pop.  8vo.  3*.  6d, 
Jameson's  Sacred  and  Legendary  Art.    6  vols,  square  8to. 
Legends  o£  the  Madonna.    1  vol.  21*. 

—  —    —    Monastic  Orders    1  vol.  21*. 

—  —    —    Saints  and  Martyrs.    2  vols.  31*.  6d. 

—  —    —    Saviour.    Completed  by  Lady  Eastlake.    2  vols.  42*. 
Jukes's  New  Man  and  the  Eternal  Life.    Crown  8vo.  6*. 

—  Second  Death  and  the  P^astitution  of  all  Things.    Crown  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

—  Types  of  Genesis.    Crown  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

—  Tbe  Mystery  of  the  Kingdom.    Crown  8vo.  S*.  6d. 

—  The  Names  of  God  in  Holy  Scripture.    Crown  8vo.  45.  6d. 
Lyra  Germanica  :  Hymns  translated  by  Miss  Winkworth.    Pep.  8vo.  5*. 
Macdonald's  CG.)  Unspoken  Sei-mons.  First  and  Second  Series.  Crown  8vo.  3*.  Gd. 

each.    Third  Series.    Crown  8vo.  75.  Gd. 

—  The  Miracles  of  our  Lord.    Crown  8vo.  3*.  6d. 
Manning's  Temporal  Mission  of  the  Holy  Ghost.    Cro^vn  8vo.  8*.  Gd. 
Martineau's  Endeavours  after  the  Christian  Life.    Crown  8vo.  7*.  6i. 

—  Hymns  of  Praise  and  Prayer.    Crown  8vo.  4*.  Gd.    32mo.  1*.  6d. 

—  Sermons,  Hours  of  Thought  on  Sacred  Things.    2  vols.  7*.  Gd.  each. 
Max  Miiller's  Origin  and  Growth  of  Religion.    Crown  8vo.  7*.  Gd. 

—  —      Science  of  Religion.    Crown  8vo.  7*.  Gd. 

—  —      Gifford  Lectures  on  Natural  Religion.    Crown  8vo.  IO5.  Gd. 
Monsell's  Spiritual  Songs  for  Sundays  and  Holidays.    Fcp.  8vo.  6*.    18mo.  25. 
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Newman's  Apologia  pro  Vita  SuS.    Crown  8vo.  Bs.] 

—  The  Arians  of  the  Fourth  Century.    Crown  8vo.  6*. 

—  The  Idea  of  a  University  Defined  and  Illustrated.    Crown  8vo.  It, 

—  Historical  Sketches.    3  vols,  crown  Svo.  6«.  each. 

—  Discussions  and  Arguments  on  Various  Subjects.    Crown  Svo.  6*. 

—  An  Essay  on  the  Development  of  Christian  Doctrine.    Crown  Svo.  6*, 

—  Certain  Diflftculties  Felt  by  Ajiglicans  in  Catholic  Teaching  Con- 

sidered.    Vol.  1 .  crown  Svo.  75.  6d.     Vol.  2,  crown  Svo.  5*.  6<i. 

—  The  Via  Media  of  the  Anglican  Church,  Illustrated  in  Lectur«s,  <bo. 

2  vols,  crown  Svo.  6j.  each. 

—  Essays,  Critical  and  Historical    2  vols,  crown  Svo.  12*. 

—  Essays  on  Biblical  and  on  Ecclesiastical  Miracles.    Crown  Svo.  6$, 

—  Au  Essay  in  Aid  of  a  Q-rammar  of  Assent.    7s.  6d. 

—  Select  Treatises  of  St.  Athanasius  in  Controversy  with  the  Arians. 

Translated.    2  vols,  crown  Svo.  15*. 
Newnham's  Thy  Heart  with  My  Heart :  Four  Letters  on  the  Holy  Communion. 
18mo.  3d.  sewed  ;  6i.  cloth  limp  ;  8d.  cloth. 
—         The  AU-Father.   Sermons.    With  Preface  by  Edna  Lyall.    Crown 
Svo.  4.J.  6d. 
Eoberts'  Greek  the  Language  of  Christ  and  His  Apostles.    Svo.  18». 
Son  of  Man  (The)  in  His  Relation  to  the  Race.    Crown  Svo.  2s.  6d. 
Supernatural  Religion.    Complete  Edition.    3  vols.  Svo.  36*. 
Twells'  CoUociuies  on  Preaching.    Crown  Svo.  5* 

Younghusband's  The  Story  of  Our  Lord  told  in  Simple  Language  for  Children. 
Illustrated.    Crown  Svo.  2s.  6d.  cloth. 
—  The  Story  of  Genesis.    Crown  Svo.  25.  6d.  cloth. 


TRAVELS,    ADVENTURES     &c. 

Baker's  Eight  Years  in  Ceylon.    Crown  Svo.  5*. 

—      Rifle  and  Hound  in  Ceylon.    Crown  Svo.  5*. 
Brasaey's  Sunshine  and  Storm  in  the  Bast.    Library  Edition,  Svo.  21*.     Cabinet 
Edition,  crown  Svo.  7*.  6d.    Popular  Edition,  4to.  6d. 

—  Voyage  in  the  •  Sunbeam.'    Library  Edition,  Svo.  21s.   Cabinet  Edition, 

crown  Svo.  7*.  6d.    School  Edition,  fcp.  Svo.  2*.    Popular  Edition, 
4to.  6d. 

—  In  the  Trades,  the  Tropics,  and  the '  Roaring  Forties.'   Cabinet  Edition, 

crown  Svo.  17*.  6d.    Popular  Edition,  4to.  6d. 

—  Last  Journals,  1886-7.    Illustrated.    Svo.  21s. 
Cecil's  Notes  of  my  Journey  Round  the  World.    Svo.  12*.  6d. 
Coolidge's  Sv;iss  Travel  and  Swiss  Guide-Books.    Crown  Svo.  10*.  6d. 
Crawford's  Reminiscences  of  Foreign  Travel.    Crown  Svo.  5*. 

Firth's  Our  Kin  Across  the  Sea.     With  Preface  by  J.  A.  Froude.    Fcp.  Svo.  6*. 
Fronde's  Oceana ;  or,  England  and  her  Colonies.    Cr.  Svo.  2*.  boards  ;  2*.  6d.  cloth. 

—  The  English  in  the  West  Indies.    Crown  Svo.  25.  boards ;  2*.  6d.  cloth. 
Howltt's  Visits  to  Remarkable  Place*.    Crown  Svo.  5*. 

James's  The  Long  White  Mountain  ;  or,  a  Journey  in  Manchuria.    Svo.  24*. 
Lees  and  Clutterbuck's  B.C.  1887  :  a  Ramble  in  British  Columbia.  Cr.  Svo.  10*.  6d. 
Lindt's  Picturesque  New  Guinea.    4to.  42*. 
Pennell's  Our  Sentimental  Journey  through  France  and  Italy.     Illustrated. 

Crown  Svo.  6*. 
Riley's  Athos ;  or,  The  Mountain  of  the  Monks.    Svo.  21*. 
Smith's  The  White  Umbrella  in  Mexico.    Fcp.  Svo.  6*.  6d. 
Three  in  Norway.    By  Two  of  Them.    Illustrated.    Crown  Svo.  2*.  boards ; 

8*.  6d.  cloth.  
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WORKS    BY    RICHARD: A        ROCTOR. 

Old  and  New  Astroromy.    12  Parts,  2s.  6d.  eaCh     Supplementary  Section,  Is. 

Complete  in  1  vol.  4to.  SCy.  [In  course  of  publication. 

The  Orbs  Around  Us.    With  Chart  and  Diagram*  ^>jCrown  8vo.  6*. 
Other  Worlds  than  Ours.    With  14  Illustrations  ^*  Crown  8vo.  5#. 
The  Moon.    With  Plates,  Charts,  Woodcuts,  an     Photographs.    Crown  8yo.  5*. 
Universe  of  Stars.    With  22  Charts  and  22  Diagrams.   8vo.  10*.  M, 
Light  Science  for  Leisure  Hours.       vols,  crown  8vo.  5^.  each. 
Chance  and  Luck.    Crown  8vo.  2s.  boards         6rf.  cloth. 
Larger  Star  Atlas  for  the  Library,  in  12  Circular  Maps.    Folio,  15j. 
New  Star  Atlas,  in  12  Circular  Maps  (with  2  Index  Plates).    Crown  8vo.  5s. 
The  Student's  Atlas.    12  Circular  Maps.    8vo.  bs. 

Transits  of  Venus.   With  20  Lithographic  Plates  and  38  Illustrations.   8vo.  8«.  6d. 
Studies  of  Venus-Transits.    With  7.  Diagrams  and  10  Plates.    8vo.  55. 
Elementary  Physical  Geography.    With  33  Maps  and  Woodcuts.   Pep.  8to.  1«.  6d. 
Lessons  in  Elementary  Astronomy.    With  47  Woodcuts.]  ^Fcp.  8yo.  1*.  6d. 
First  Steps  in  Geometry.    Pep.  8vo.  3s.  M. 
Easy  Lessons  in  the  Differential  Calculus.    Fcp.  8vo.  2s.  6d. 
How  to  Play  Whist,  with  the  Laws  and  Etiquette^of  Whist.    Crown  8vo.  3«.  6d. 
Home  Whist :  an  Easy  Guide  to  Correct  Play.    16mo.  Is. 
The  Poetry  of  Astronomy.    Cro%vn  Svo.  5s. 
The  Stars  in  their  Seasons.    Imperial  8vo.  5s. 
Strength.    Crown  Svo.  2s, 

Strength  and  Happiness.    With  9  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo.  5s. 
The  Seasons  Pictured  in  Forty-eight  Sun- Views  of  the  Earth,  and  Twenty-four 

Zodiacal  Maps  and  other  Drawings.    Demy  4to.  6s. 
The  Star  Primer ;  showing  the  Starry  Sky,  week  by  week.    Crown  4to.  2s.  6d. 
Nature  Studies.  By  Grant  Allen,  A.Wilson,  E.  Clcdd,  and  R.  A.  Proctor.  Cr.  8vo.5s» 
Leisure  Readings.    By  E.  Clodd,  A.  Wilson,  and  R.  A.  Proctor,  &c.    Cr.  8vo.  5s. 
Rough  Ways  Made  Smooth.    Crown  8vo.  5s. 
Our  Place  Among  Infinities.    Crown  8vo.  5s. 

The  Expanse  of  Heaven  :  Essays  on  the  Wonders  of  the  Firmament.    Crown 

Svo.  5s. 
Pleasant  Ways  in  Science.    Crown  8vo.  5s. 
Myths  and  Marvels  of  Astronomy.    Crown  Svo.  5s. 
The  Great  Pyramid  :  Observatory,  Tomb,  and  Temple.    Crown  8vo.  5s. 

AGRICULTURE,    HORSES,    DOGS,    AND    CATTLE. 

Fitzwygram's  Horses  and  Stables.    Svo.  6*. 

Lloyd's  The  Science  of  Agriculture.    Svo.  12*. 

Loudon's  Encyclopaedia  of  Agriculture.    21s. 

Prothero's  Pioneers  and  Progress  of  English"  Farming.    Crown  Svo.  5*. 

Steel's  Diseases  of  the  Ox,  a  Manual  of  Bovine  Pathology.    Svo.  15*. 

—         —       —        Dog.    Svo.  10s.  ed. 
Rtonehenge'B  Dog  in  Health  and  Disease.    Square  crown  8vo.  7s.  6d, 
Taylor's  Agiicultural  Note  Book.    Fcp.  Svo.  2s.  Sd. 
Vllle  on  Artificial  Manmes,  by  Crookes.    Svo.  2l4, 
Youatt's  Work  on  the  Dog.    Svo.  6s. 
—         _    _   _  Horse.    Svo.  7s.  6d. 
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WORKS    OF    FICTION. 


By  H.  Redkr  Haggard. 
She  :    a     History    of    Adventure. 

Illustrated.    Crown  8vo.  35.  6^/. 
Allan     Quatermain.        Illustrated. 

Crown  8vo.  35.  6d. 
Maiwa's  Revenge.  2s.bds. ;  2.i.  Gd.  cl. 
Colonel  Quaritch.    Crown  8to.  C.«. 
Cleopatr.i.    Illustrated.    6.<;. 

By  the  Earl  of  Beaconsfield. 

Vivian  Grey.  Tancred. 

Venetia.  Sybil. 

Coninssby.  Ali-oy,  Ixiou,  &c. 

Lothair.  |    Eudymion. 

The  Young  Dute,  &c. 

Contarini  Fleming,  &c. 

Henrietta  Temple. 
Price  1«.  each,  bds. ;  1?.  Gd.  each,  cloth . 

The  HuGHEN'DKV  Edition-.  With 
2  Portraits  and  11  Vignettes. 
11  vols.    Crown  8vo.  425. 


By  Gr.  J.  Whyte-Mhlvillk. 

The  Gladiators.   I    Kate  Coventry. 

The  Interpreter.      Digby  Grand. 

Holmby  House.  |    General  Bounce. 

Good  for  Nothing. 

The  Queen's  Maries. 
Price  Ix.  each,  bds. ;  1*.  &d.  each,  cloth. 

By  Elizabeth  M.  Sewell. 

Amy  Herbert.         Cleve  Hall. 
•    Gertrude.  Ivors. 

Ursula.  Earl's  Daughter. 

The  Experience  of  Life. 

A  Glimpse  of  the  World. 

Katharine  Ashton. 

Margaret  Percival. 

Laneton  Parsonage. 
Price  Is.  6d.  each,  cloth  ;  2s.  Gd.  each, 

gilt  edges. 

By  Mrs.  Molbsworth. 
Marrying  and  Giving  in  Marriage. 
Price  2s.  Gd.  cloth. 


By  Dorothea  Gerard. 
Orthodox.    Price  6*. 


By  Mrs.  Oliphaxt. 

In  Trust.  |        Madam. 

Ptice  Is.  each,  bds. ;  Is.  Gd.  each,  cloth. 

Lady  Car.    6s. 

By  G.  H.  Jessop. 
Judge  Lynch.    6.?. 


By  A.  C.  Doyle. 
Micah  Clarke.    Crown  8vo.  6s, 


By  Jaijes  Patx. 
The  Luck  of  the  Darrells. 
Thicker  than  Water. 
Price  Is.  each,  boards ;  Is.  6d.  each, 
cloth. 

By  Axthoxt  Trollope. 
The  Warden. 
Barcliester  Towers. 
Price  Is.  each,  boards  ;  Is.  Gd.  each, 

cloth. 

By  Bret  Harte. 
In  the  Carquinez  Woods. 

Price  1.1.  boards  ;  Is.  6d.  cloth. 
On  the  Frontier. 
By  Shore  and  Sedge. 

Price  Is.  each,  sewed. 

By  Robert  L.  Stevenson. 
The  Dynamiter. 
Strange  Case  of  Dr.  Jekj-11  and  Mr. 

Hyde. 
Price  Is.  each,  sewed  ;  Is.  Gd.  each, 
cloth. 

By  R.  L.  Stbvbxsox  and  L.  Osbourxe. 
The  Wrong  Box.    5s. 

By  Edxa  Ltall. 
The  Autobiography  of  a  Slander. 
Price  Is.  sewed. 

By  F.  Ans tey. 
The  Black  Poodle,  and  other  Stories. 
Price  2s.  boards  ;  2s.  Gd.  cloth. 


By  the  Author  of  the  '  Atelier  du 
Lys.' 
The  Atelier   du  Lys ;    or,  an  Art 

Student  in  the  Reign  of  Terror. 

2s.  Gd. 
Mademoiselle    Mori  :    a    Tale    of 

Modern  Home.    2s.  Gd. 
In  the  Olden  Time  :  a  Tale  of  the 

Peasant  War  iu  Germany.    2s.  Gd, 
Hester's  Venture.    '2s.  Gd. 


By  Mrs.  Dklaxd. 
John  Ward,  Preacher.    Crown  8vo. 
2s.  boards  :  2.v.  Gd.  cloth. 

By  W.  Herrles  Pollock. 
A  Nine  Men's  Morrice,  &c.    Crown 
8vo.  6s.  

By  D.  Christie  Murray  and  Henry 
Murray. 
A  Dangerous  Catspaw.     Cr.  8vo.  6s. 


By  J.  A.  Froudb. 
The  Two  Chiefs  of  Dunboy.  Crown 
8vo.  Gs. 
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POETRY    AND    THE    DRAMA. 

Armstrong's  (Ed.  J.)  Poetical  Works.    Fcp.  8vo.6*. 
~  (G.  F.)  Poetical  Works  :— 


Stories  of  Wicklow.    Fcp.  8vo.  9*. 

^Ji'^^phistopheles  in  Broadcloth:   a 

Sartire.    Fcp.  8vo.  4ts. 

Victoria  R^ina  et  Imperatrix  :  a 

Jubilee  Song  fromjreland,  1887. 

4to.  2s.  ed. 


Poems,  Lyrical  and  Dramatic.  Fcp. 
8vo.  Gs. 

TJgone :  a  Tragedy.    Fcp.  8to.  6*. 

A  Garland  from  Greece.  Fcp.  8vo.9j. 

King  Saul.    Pep.  Svo.  5s. 

King  David.  Fcp.  8vo.  6j. 

King  Solomon.    Fcp.  8vo.  6*. 
Ballads  of  Books.    Edited  by  Andrew  Lang.    Fcp.  8vo.  6*. 
Bowen's  Harrow  Songs  and  other  Verses.     Fcp.  8vo.  2s.  6d. 
Bowdler's  Family  Shakespeare.    Medium  8vo.  14*.    6  vols.  fcp.  8vo.  21*. 
Deland's  The  Old  Garden,  and  other  Verses.    Fcp.  8vo.  5^. 
Fletcher's  Character  Studies  in  Macbeth.    Crown  8vo.'2s.  6d. 
Goethe's  Faust,  translated  by  Birds.    Crown  8vo.    Part  I.'jSs. ;  Part  II.  6s. 

—  —      translated  by  Webb.    Svo.  12*.  6d. 

—  —      edited  by  Selss.    Crown  Svo.  5s. 
Higginson's  The  Afternoon  Landscape.    Fcp.  Svo.  §5. 
Ingelow'3  Poems,    2  Vols.  fcp.  Svo.  12*. ;  Vol.  3,  fcp.  Svo.  5s. 

—  Lyrical  and  other  Poems.    Fcp.  Svo.  2*.   Qd.  cloth,  plaia  ;  3*.  cloth, 

gilt  edges. 
Kendall's  (May)  Dreams  to  Sell.    Fcp.  Svo.  6s, 
Lang's  Grass  of  Parnassus.    Fcp.  Svo.  65. 

Macaulay's  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome.    Illustrated  by  Scharf.    4to.  10s.  6d.    Bijou 
Edition,  fcp.  Svo.  2s.  6d.  Popular  Edit.,  fcp.  4to.  6d.  swd.,  Is.  cloth. 

—  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome,  with  Ivry  and  the  Armada.    Illustrated  by 

Weguelin.    Crown  Svo.  3s.  6d.  gilt  edges. 
Nesbit's  Lays  and  Legends.    Crovt'n  Svo.  5*. 

—  Leaves  of  Life.    Crown  Svo.  &s. 

Newman's  The  Dream  of  Gerontius.    16mo.  6d.  sewed  ;  Is.  cloth. 

—  Verses  on  Various  Occasions.    Fcp.  Svo.  6*. 

Reader's  Voices  from  Plowerland  :  a  Birthday  Book.   2*.'  6d.  cloth,  Ss.  6d.  roan. 

Riley's  Old-Fashioned  Roses.    Fcp.  Svo.  o,?. 

Southey's  Poetical  Works.    Medium  Svo.  lis. 

Stevenson's  A  Child's  Garden  of  Verses.    Fcp,  Svo.  St. 

Sumner's  The  Besom  Maker,  and  other  Country  Folk  Songs.    4to.  2*.  6d. 

Tomson's  The  Bird  Bride.    Fcp.  Svo.  6s. 

Virgil's  JEneid,  translated  by  Conington.    Crown  Svo.  6s. 

—  Poema,  translated  into  English  Prose.    Crown  Svo.  6i. 

SPORTS    AND    PASTIMES. 

Campbell-Walker's  Correct  Card,  or  How  to  Play  at  Whist.    Fcp.  Svo.  2*.  6d. 
Ford's  Theory  and  Practice  of  Archery,  revised  by  W.  Butt.    Svo.  Us. 
Francis's  Treatise  on  Pishing  in  all  its  Branches.    Post  Svo.  16*. 
Longman's  Chess  Openings.    Pep.  Svo.  2s.  Bd. 

Pole's  Theory  of  the  Modern  Scientific  Game  of  Whist.    Fcp.  Svo.  2$.  Cd. 
Proctor  3  How  to  Play  Whist.    Crown  Svo.  3*.  6d. 

—  Home  Wliiat.    ISmo.  1*.  sewed. 
Bonalds's  Fly-Fisher's  Entomology.    Svo.  14*. 
Wilcocka's  Sea-Fisherman.    Post  Svo.  6*. 
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MISCELLANEOUS    WORKS. 

A.  K.  H.  B.,  The  Essays  and  Contributions  oL    Crown  8vo. 

Autumn  Holidays  of  a  Country  Parson.    3<.  6d. 

Changed  Aspects  of  Unchanged  Truths.    3*.  6d. 

Common-Place  Philosopher  in  Town  and  Country.    Zs.  6<J, 

Critic^  Essays  of  a  Country  Parson.    3*.  6d. 

Counsel  and  Comfort  spoken  from  a  City  Pulpit.    3s.  6d. 

Graver  Thoughts  of  a  Country  Parson.    Three  Series.    34.  6d.  eaoh. 

Landscapes,  Churches,  and  Moralities.    34.  &d. 

Leisure  Hours  in  Town.    3*.  6d.    Lessons  of  Middle  Age.    3i.  6d. 

Our  Homely  Comedy ;  and  Tragedy.    3<.  6d. 

Our  Little  Life.    Essays  Consolatory  and  Domestic.  Two  Series.  3«.  64. 

Present-day  Thoughts.    3*.  6d.  [each. 

Recreations  of  a  Country  Parson.    Three  Series.    84.  6d,  each. 

Seaside  Musings  on  Sundays  and  Week-Days.    34.  Bd. 

Sunday  Afternoons  in  the  Parish  Church  of  a  University  City.    3j.  €d. 
Archer's  Masks  or  Faces  ?    A  Study  in  the  Psychology  of  Acting.    Crown  i^vo. 

6s.  6d. 
Armstrong's  (Ed.  J.)  Essays  and  Sketches.    Fop.  8vo.  5s. 
Arnold's  (Dr.  Thomas)  Miscellaneous  Works.    8vo  74.  6d. 
Bagehot's  Literary  Studies,  edited  by  Hutton.    2  vols.  8vo.  284. 
Baker's  War  with  Crime.    Reprinted.  Papers.    8vo.  124.  Gd. 
Parrar's  Language  and  Languages.    Crown  8vo.  64. 
Hargreave's  Literary  Workers ;  or,  Pilgrims  to  the  Temple  of  Honour.    Small 

4to,  7s.  Gd. 
Huth's  The  Marriage  of  Near  Kin.    B^yal  8vo.  21*. 
Jefferies'  Field  and  Hedgerow  :  Last  Essays.    Crown  8vo.  Gs. 
Lang's  Letters  to  Dead  Authors.    Fcp.  8vo.  64.  Gd. 

—  Books  and  Bookmen.    Crown  8vo.  64.  Gd. 

—  Letters  on  Literature.    Fcp.  8vo.  Gs.  Gd. 

Matthews'  (Brander)  Pen  and  Ink.    Reprinted  Papers.    Crovm  8vo,  5.?. 
Max  Miiller's  Lectures  on  the  Science  of  Language.    2  vols,  crown  Svo.  I64. 

—  —       Lectures  on  India.    Svo.  124. 6d. 

—  —      Biographies  of  Words  and  the  Home  of  the  Aryas.   Crown  8vo.74.6<i. 
Rendle  and  Norman's  Inns  of  Old  South  war  k.    Illustrated.    Royal  870.  284. 
Wendt's  Papei-s  on  Maritime  Legislation.    Royal  Svo.  £1.  II4.  Gd. 


WORKS    BY    MRS.    DE    SALIS. 


Savouries  k  la  Mode.    Fcp.  Svo.  I4. 
Entries  k  la  Mode.    Fcp.  Svo.  l4.  Gd. 
Soups  and  Dressed  Fish  k  la  Mod«. 
Fcp.  Svo.  l4.  M. 

Puddings  and  Pastry  h  la  Mode.  1^.  Gd. 


Cakes  and  Confections.    I4.  Gd. 
Sweets&SupperDishesaiaMode.  Is.Gd. 
Oysters  h.  la  Mode.    Fcp.  Svo.  I4.  6d. 
Vegetables  k  la  Mode.    Fcp.  Svo.  I4. 6i, 
Game  and  Poultry  i  la  Mode.    I4.  6d, 
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MEDICAL    AND    SURGICAL    WORKS. 

Ashby's  Notes  on  Physiology  for  the  Use  of  Students.  120  Illustrations.  18mo.  5s. 
Ashby  and  Wright's  The  Diseases  of  Children,  Medical  and  Surgical.    8vo.  21*. 
Barker's  Short  Manual  of  Surgical  Operations.  With  61  Woodcuts.  Cr.  8vo.  12s.  6d. 
Bentley's  Text-book  of  Organic  Materia  Medica.    62  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo.  7s.  Qd. 
Coats's  Manual  of  Pathology.    With  339  Illustrations.    8to.  Bis.  6d. 
Cooke's  Tablets  of  Anatomy.    Post  4to.  7s.  Gd. 

Dickinson's  Eenal  and  Urinary  Affections.    Complete  in  Three  Parts,  8vo.  with 
12  Plates  and  122  Woodcuts.    £3.  4*.  6d.  cloth. 

—  The  Tongue  as  an  Indication  of  Disease.    8vo.  7s.  Gd. 
Erichsen's  Science  and  Art  of  Surgery.    1,025  Engravings.    2  vols.  8vo.  48*. 

—  Concussion  of  the  Spine,  &c.    Crown  8vo.  10*.  Gd. 

Gairdner  and  Coats's  Lectures  on  Tabes  Mesenterica.  28  Illustrations.  8vo.  12*.  Gd. 
Garrod's  (Sir  Alfred)  Treatise  on  Gout  and  Rheumatic  Gout.    8vo.  21*. 

—  —  Materia  Medica  and  Therai)eutics.  Crown  8vo.  12*.  Gd. 
Garrod's  (A.  G.)  Use  of  the  Laryngoscope.  With  Illustrations.  8vo.  3*.  Gd. 
Gray's  Anatomy.    With  569  Illustrations.    Eoyal  8vo.  36*. 

Hassall's  San  Remo  Climatically  and  Medically  Considered.    CrowTi  8vo.  5*. 

—  The  Inhalation  Treatment  of  Disease.  Crown  8vo.  12*.  Gd. 
Hewitt's  The  Diseases  of  Women.  With  211  Engravings.  8vo.  24*. 
Holmes's  System  of  Surgery.    3  vols,  royal  8vo.  £4.  4*. 

Ladd's  Elements  of  Physiological  Psychology.  With  113  Illustrations.  8vo.  21*. 
Little's  In-Znee  Distortion  (Genu  Valgum).  With  40  Illustrations.  8vo.  7*.  Gd, 
Livelng's  Handbook  on  Disease*  of  the  Skin.    Fcp.  8vo.  5*. 

—  Notes  on  the  Treatment  of  Skin  Diseases.    18mo.  3*. 

—  Elephantiasis  Gr«ecoram,  or  True  Leprosy.    Crown  8vo.  4*.  Gd. 
Longmore's  The  Illu»trated  Optical  Manual.    With  74  Illustrations.    8vo.  14*. 

—  Gunshot  Injuries.    With  68  Illustrations.    8vo.  31*.  Gd. 
Mitchell's  Diaeolution  and  Evolution  and  the  Science  of  Medicine.    8vo.  16*. 
Munk's  Buthanasia ;  or,  Medioal  Treatment  in  Aid  of  an  Easy  Death.  Cr.  8  vo.  4*.  Gd. 
Murchi»on'a  Continued  Fevers  of  Great  Britain.    8vo.  25*. 

—  Diaeaaes  of  the  Liver,  Jaundice,  and  Abdominal  Dropsy.    8vo.  24*. 
Paget'*  Lseturea  on  Surgical  Pathology.    With  131  Woodcuts.    8vo.  21*. 

—  Clinical  Lectures  and  Essays.    8vo.  15*. 

Qnain's  ( Jonea)  Element*  of  Anatomy.  1,000  Illustrations.  2  vols.  8vo.  18*.  each. 
Quain's  (Dr.  Richard)  Dictionary  of  Medicine.  With  138  Illustrations.  1  vol.  8vo. 

81*.  6d.  aloth,  or  4/U.  half-russia.    To  be  had  also  iii  2  vols.  34*.  cloth. 
Salter's  Dental  Pathology  and  Surgery.    With  133  Illustrations.    8vo.  18*. 
Schafer'B  The  Hasentials  of  Histology.    With  283  Illustrations.    8vo.  6*. 
Smith's  (H.  ¥.)  The  Handbook  for  Midwives.    With  41  Woodcuts.    Cr.  8vo.  5*. 
Smith'!  (T.)  Manual  of  Oparative  Surgery  on  the  Dead  Body.    46  Illus.   8vo.  12*. 
Thomson's  Conapectu*  adapted  to  the  British  Pharmacopoeia  of  1886.    18mo.  6*. 
West's  Lecturas  on  the  Diiaases  of  Infancy  and  Childhood.    8vo.  18*. 

—  The  Moth«r'«  Manual  of  Children's  Diseases.    Pep.  8vo.  2*.  Gd. 
Wilka  and  Moxon*«  Lectures  on  Pathological  Anatomy.    8vo.  18*. 
WilUama's  PnlmenaryOonaomptlon.    With  4  Plates  and  10  Woodcuts.   8vo.  16*. 
Wrigbt'i  Hip  Diseaae  in  CHiildhood.    With  48  Woodcuts.    Svo.  10*.  Gd. 
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THE    BADMINTON    LIBRARY. 

Edited  by  the  Duke  op  Beaufort,  K.G.  and  A.  E.  T.  Watsox. 

Hunting.  By  the  Dnke  of  Beaufort,  K.G.  and  Mowbray  Morris.  With  Con- 
tributions by  the  Earl  of  Suffolk  and  Berkshire,  Eev.  E.  W.  L.  Davies, 
Di<?by  Collins,  and  Alfred  E.  T.  Watson.  With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and 
63  iUustrations  on  Wood  by  J.  Sturgess,  J.  Charlton,  and  Agnes  M.  Biddulph 
Fourth  Edition.    Crown  .Svo.  10.>-.  Gd. 

Fishing'.    By  H.  Cholmondeley-Peimell.    With  Contributions  by  the  Marquis 
of  Exeter^  Henry  R.  Francis,  M.A.  Major  John  P.  Traherne,  G-.  Christopher 
Davies,  E.  B.  Marston,  &c. 
Vol.  I.  Salmon,  Trout,  and  Grayling.    Wifeh  Frontispiece,  and  150  Illustra- 
tions of  Tackle,  &c.    Fourth  Edition.    Crown  Svo.  10.?.  6d. 
Vol.  II.  Pike  ar.d  other  Coarse  Fish.    With  Frontispiece,  and  58  Illustrations 
of  Tackle,  &c.    Third  Edition.    Crown  8vo.  10s.  6d. 

Racing  and  Steeple-Chasing.  Racing  :  By  the  Earl  of  Suffolk  and  W.  G. 
Craven.  With  a  Contribution  by  the  Hon.  F,  Lawley.  Steeple-chasing : 
By  Arthur  Coventry  and  Alfred  E.  T.  Watson.  With  Coloured  Frontispiece 
and  56  Illustrations  by  J.  Sturgess.    Second  Edition.    Crown  8to.  10.?.  Gd. 

Shooting.  By  Lord  Walsingham  and  Sir  Ralph  Payne-Gallwey.  With  Con- 
tributions by  Lord  Lovat,  Lord  Charles  Lennox  Kerr,  the  Hon.  G.  Lascelles, 
and  A.  J.  Stuart-Wortley.  With  21  Full -page  Illustrations,  and  149 
Woodcuts  in  the  Text,  by  A.  J.  Stuart-Wortley,  Harper  Pennington, 
C.  Whymper,  J.  G.  Millais,  G.  E.  Lodge,  and  J.  H.  Oswald  Brown. 
Vol.  I.  Field  and  Covert.  Second  Edition.  Crown  Svo.  10s.  6d. 
Vol.  11.  Moor  and  Marsh.    Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo.  10s.  6d. 

Cycling.  By  Viscount  Bury,  K.C.M.G.  and  G.  Lacy  Hillier.  With  19  Plates, 
and  61  Woodcuts  in  the  Text,  by  Viscount  Bury  and  Joseph  Pennell. 
Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo.  10s.  Gd. 

Athletics  and  Football.  By  Montague  Shearman.  With  an  Introduction 
by  Sir  Richard  Webster,  Q.C.  M.P.  and  a  Contribution  on  '  Paper  Chasing' 
by  Walter  Rye.  With  6  Full-page  Illustrations,  and  45  Woodcuts  in  the 
Text,  from  Drawings  by  Stanley  Berkeley,  and  from  Instantaneous  Photo- 
graphs by  G.  Mitchell.    Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo.  10*.  Gd. 

Boating.  By  W.  B.  Woodgate.  With  an  Introduction  by  the  Rev.  Edmond 
Wai-re,  D.D.  And  a  Chapter  on  '  Rowing  at  Eton  '  by  R.  Harvey  Mason. 
With  10  Full-page  Illustrations,  39  Woodcuts  in  the  Text,  after  Drawings 
by  Frank  Dadd,  and  from  Instantaneous  Photographs,  and  4  Maps  of 
the  Rowing  Courses  at  Oxford,  Cambridge,  Henley,  and  Putney.  Second 
Edition.    Crown  Svo.  10^.  Gd. 

Cricket.  By  A.  G.  Steel  and  the  Hon.  E.  H.  Lyttelton.  With  Contributions 
by  Andrew  Lang,  R.  A.  H.  Mitchell,  W.  G.  Grace,  and  F.  Gale.  With  11 
Full- page  Illustrations,  and  52  Woodcuts  in  the  Text,  after  Drawings  by 
Lucien  Davis,  and  from  Instantaneous  Photographs.  Second  Edition. 
Crown  Svo.  10«.  Gd. 

Driving.  By  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  K.G. ;  ■vrith  Contributions  by  other 
Autborities.  Photogravure  Intaglio  Portrait  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort,  11  full-page  Illustrations,  and  54  Woodcuts  in  the  Text,  after 
Drawing  by  G.  D.  Giles  and  J.  Sturgess,  and  from  Photographs.  Second 
Edition.    Crown  Svo.  IOj.  Gd. 


iSill 


In  JPreparation. 
Riding.  By  the  Earl  of  Suffolk  and  Berkshire  and  W.R.  Weir.  Crown  STO.lOf.erf. 
Fencing,  Boxing,  and  Wrestling.    By  T.  C.  Grove,  Walter  H.  PoUock, 
Walter  Armstrong,  and  M.  Pr6T0«t. 

Tennis,  Lawn  Tennis,  Racquets,  and  Fives.    By  Julian  Marshall. 

Golf.     By  Horace  Hutchinson  and  other  writers. 

Yachting.    By  Lord  Brassey,  Lord  Dunraren,  and  other  writers. 
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